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9 Tucca. 


10, Horace. 

11, Aſinius Bubo. 
12, Peter Flash. 

33. Cxieſtine. 

14. Miſtris Mintuer. 


15. Ladies, 


Ad DetraQtorem] 


Won potes in N uges aicere plurs GAs, 
Poſe ef0 quan fLxi —  .D.C ile; 
Virus babe: N o5bec nowimus 5 niic 


es 


7, Criſpinus. 
3 Demetrius Fannits. 


3. "2&5 % 6 "I 
*: — IS” 
f PR. 3 

= 


To the VVorld. 


Orld, 7 Was oncereſolu'd ts bee round with thee, 
N oF rs 08) P mem. fre plenty pray bee round with 
: but the winde bis poznt, the | 
Penenrs'd: yet becanſe thou wilt ſit as [ndge " 
 Frevroail though for thy labour thou wear'ſf 
idaſſes cares, andre Monſitrum horren- 


| ;I ngens cuilumen ademprum ; whoſe gre 
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ly in others? Read bis Arraipnement 4n4 jee. ' &jſccond Cat-a-- 
mount aine mowerygnd caller me Þ arren, becanſerny bramnes could 
bring feorth 10 0ther Stugmaticke hen Tucca,, whore. Horace 
had pu: to milun aud begot to my bands bus ! wonder What latt= 
guage Tucta would bane [potc,if honeſt Capren Hannam had bir 


# borne Without atonone? 7/4 wot as lawful thin for mee foirnitate 


Horace,as Horace Hannam? ; Zefides,if } had mage an OpPOft= 
110n «f any other ne\Ww=mnted feitow,{ (of what Teſt (o cunt) becbad 
bin out-fac'd, «ni autr\pryte by 4 fer; led former dyprobation : mry- 
ther mas mach improper 87 [etthel, artraaga ph I(gor fpboms 
Horace had fee tp worrie others. 

1 could heert (eexer with the feather oft wy penJWipe of o other Yin 
diculousimputetiins: hut my beſt Way 10 a1j Wer thew, 1 20 hangh 
at them onely tht much / proveft (4d ſipeare.by the dinineſt Part 
of crue Pocſie tas (bamjocuier tn: trees of my:nakgd times vidy bee 
and I kv bane hae bis,torinn'd on therache ) they are free froms 
eonſpering the leaſt diſgrace to ary man, but onely'to our.riew Ho- 
race; neyther ſhould thus ghejt of Tucca,baue walks vp and dovere 
Poules (hurch-yord,but that hee Was r43%, d up(in pint)by newe 
Exorciſmes, World,i{ tby Hugenes will b:lewee thts: doe, if nor; 
7 care rot: for } deditate mY booke noi to thy Greatnes y FA tothe 
Grearnesof thy ſcorne : Dejying Whichy/e1 that mad Dog Des 
traction 
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Ad Tories. 


Pure ertranns thrice , before the Play 


& ſhall notbe anuſſe(forhim that will read firſt ro 
de this ſhort Comedy of Errors,and where the great= 
deli Comve of a tuſſe,a gentle correftion, 


Inletter C.Page.r for,VWhom1 adorn'd as SubieRs : Read, 

2 Whom I ador'd as,&c, 

| In Leuter C Sug for,lle ſtarte thence poore: Read,lle Rarue 

: ' their poore,&c 

E- | InLetrarC Pa 6-for , her white checkes with her _ 

, bottome : Read, her white checkes with the dre 

- Inthefame Page, for Strike oft the head of Sin: FT 

_  offtheſwolnchead,&c. 

Inthefame P for that of five hundred, fourc hundred five 

Read,that of —_—_ foure, 
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Enter two Gerlewomen ftrewing of flowers. 


1a good trochtis pitty thae theſe flowers mult be 
trodd - ynder feete as they wh like " beeanon. 
2 Pitty,alacke prerty heart,thou art ſorry to {ce yoo 
ehing fall ro the nad; pirty?no membgr0 to lee an 
Innocent Mayden: head deliuered vp to the ruffling ofher 
newewedded husband. Beaury is made foryſe, and hee that 
will not ve a {weet ſoule well, whea ſhe is vnder his fingers 
I pray gy he may neuer kiſle afaireand a delicare,ſoft,red” 
lump-iip. | + 
, I. nd that's tormentencugh. 

2. Pitty? come toole fling them about luſtily; lowers ne» 
uer dye a ſweeter death , than when they are ſmoother'd to 
death in a Louersboſome,orelſe pauc the high wayes, ouer 
whichtheſe pretty,ſumpring,tettingthings, call'd brides, uſt 
rrippe. | SEYLR 
7 I pray thee tell mee, whydoe they vſe at weddings to 
furniſh allplacesthus,with ſweet hearbes and flowers? 

2+ Onerealonis, becauſe tisw=—— 0 a moſt ſweer thing 
tolye with a man, «| COAT as 


I '$ One bedfcliow come, ſtrew apace, ſtrew, firew: 


B 1.1 


- 
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Thevynreuſdingof *' _ 

1. I thinke tisaO more more more mort ſweet tolye 

with a woman. 
2. Iwarrantall menareofthy minde : anotherreaſon 
is, becauſe chey ſticke like the ſcutchions of madame chaſti= 
ey,on the ſable ground, weeping in their Ralkes,and winck- 
ing withtheyr yellow-ſunke eyes , as loath to behalde the 
lamentablefafl ofa Maydenhead : what ſenceles thing in all 
the houſe, that is not nowe as mclancholy, as a new {et-vp 
Schoolemaſte:? 

I. Troth Iam. 

2. Troth | thinke thou mournſt , becauſe th'aſt miſt chy 
turne,I doe by the quiuerof Cupid: you ſeethe torches melt 
. themſclues away in teares:the infiruments weare theyr heart 
ſtringes out for ſorrow; andthe Siluer Ewers weepe moſt 

ttifull Roſewarer: fiveor ſixc payre of the white innocent 
ſpans. 1> PROG in my fight chooſe rather to be torne in 
* peeces than to be drawneos ; andlooke this Roſemary, (a 
fatall hearbe)this dead-mans noſe-gay, has crept in amongſt 
theſe flowers to deckei th'nuifible coarſe of the Brides May- 
denhead,when(oh how much do we poore wenches ſuffer)a. 
boutelcuen or twelue,or one aclock at midnight at furtheſt, 
it deſcends to purgatory, to giue notice that Calcfftine (hey 
ho)willneuer cometo lcad Apes in hell, 

1. I fee by thy ſighingchou wilt nor. 

2. If Ihadas many Mayden-heads,as I haue hayreson my 
head-Ideventurethem all rather then ro come into ſo hot a 
place; prethy ftrew thou, formy little armes arc weary- 

x. Lam ſure thylittle rongueis not. 

2.No faiththat's like a woman bitten Wfleas, it neverlyts 
Rilzfye ypont,what a miſerable thing tis tobe a noble Bride, 
there's ſuchdelayesin riſing,in fitting gownes,in tyring, in 
pinning Rebaroes,in poaking,ia dinner,in ſupper, in Reuels, 
&laſt ofall in curſing the poore nodding fidlers, for keepi 
xiſtris ride ſo long vp from ſywecter Reuels;thar,oh [ 
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* the HumerousPoer. - 
neuer enduce toput it yp without much bickering. 

1. ComettFartan odde wench, hark,harke, muficke?nay 
then the Bride's vp, | : 

2. Isſhe yp?nay then I ſee ſhe has been downe : Lord ha 
meccy on y3,we women fall and fall ill, and when we haue 
husbands we play vpon them like Virginall Iackes,they muſt 
ryſc and fall co our humours,or clſethey*l neuer get any good 
ſtraines of muſicke out of vs; bur come now , haucarit for a 
mayden-head, firew. 


As they ftrew, enter $i Quintilian Shorthoſe wichP eeter Flaſh 
and tro or thite ſaringmen, with lights. | 

Sir qum, Come kaaucsnight begiasto be like my ſelfe,an 
o'de van; day playzs the theefe and ifteales vpon ys ; O well 
done weaches, well done, well done, /youhaue couered all 
the ſony way to church with flowers, tis well, tis well, 
ther's an Einbleametoo,tobe made our of theſe flowers and 
ſtones, bur you are honeſt wenches,in,in,ia . 

2. Whenwecometoyourycares, we ſhal learne what 
honeſty is,come pew-fellow. Excunt., 

Sir quiz, Is the muſicke comeyet? fomuch to do! Ift 
come? 

Omnes. Come fir. 

Sr quin, Haue the merry knauespul'd their fiddle caſes 
ouer their inftruments cares? 

Flaſh. As ſoone asere they entred our gates , the noyſe 
went, before they came nerethe great Hall,the faiot hearted 
yiHiacoes ſounded atlealt thrice. L2 

Si quiu. Thou ſbouldſt hauereuiu'd chem with a Cup of 
burnt wine and ſugarzficra,you, horſe-keeper,goe,bid thena 
curry theyr ſtrings : Is my daughter vp yer? Exit, 

Flaſh, Vp ſirzſhe was ſeene yp an houreagoe, 

Sir quin, Shee's an carly ſturcer,ab firra. 

Flah. Sheelbe alc -_ atnig ht fir, 

2 


Sirquin. 


The vntruſsing of 

Sir Quint, Goetoo Petter Fleſh,you haue e good ſodaine 
flaſhof braine,your wittes husky,and nomatuaile, for tis like 
one ofour Comedians beardes, ſtill ith ſtubble: abouc your 
buſines-and looke you be ny mble to flye from the wine , or 
the nymble wine will catch youbythe noſe, 

Fla, Ifyour winepliy with my noſe Sir, Ile knocke*s 
coxcombe, 

Sir quin, Doe Peeter, and weare it for thy labour; Is my 
Sonne in Law SirlWalter T crel[ready yer? 

Omnes. Ready fir. Exit another, 

Si Quin. One of you attend him : Stay Flaſh,where's the 
note of the gueſtes you have inuited? 

Flaſh. Here Sir, Ile pull all your gueſtes-our of my bolome; 
the men that will come, [I haue croſt, but allthe Gentlewo- 
men haue at thetayle of the laſt letter a pricke , becauſe you 
may read chem the better. 

Sir quint, My ſpeRacles,lyghr,lyght, k1aues +. Sir Adam 
Prickſhaft,thou haft croſt him, beele come. 

Flach, | had mucha doe fir,todraw Sir Adam Prickeſhaft 
home, becauſe I colde him twas early,burt hecle come. 

Sir quint, Tuſtice Crop, what will he come? 

Flaſh. He tooke phiſicke yelterday fir, 

Sir quint. Olvthen Crop cannot come. ; 

Flaſh. OLordyes,fir yes-twas but ro make more roome 
in his Crop fot your goodcheare,Crop will come, 

Sir quint, Widdow e H meer. 

Flaſh. Shee's prickt you ſee fir,and will come, 

Sir quint, Sir Vaughan 4p Rees, ohhee's croft twile (o, ſo, 
ſo, then all theſe Lodeed , that fall downewardes heere, will 
come ſee, andall cheſe Gentlemen thar Rtandright before 
chem. A 

Flaſh. Allwil come. 

Sir quint, Well ayd,heere,wryte then out agen, and 
the nienfromche women; and Perter-when we To at Church 


bring 
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theFHamorousPort. 
bring wine andcakes,be light &nimble Flaſh,for 
wy will be butlight, I | mT 


Enter ſir Adam «light before hins, 

Six Adam Prickeſhsft God morrow, god morrow:goe,in, 
in,in,tothe Bridegroome,taſte a cup of burnt wine this mor- 
ning,twil! mike you flye the better all the day after. 

Sir eA4am. You are an carly ſtyrrer Sir Quintilien Short< 
hyſe. | | 

Fa qguz Tam ſo,it behoues me at my dau heers wedding, 
in,in,in; fellow pur ou: thy torch, and pur hy ſelfe inro my 
butcery,the torch burnesill ia thy hand, the wine will burne 
better in thy belly,in in. 

Flaſh. Ware there,roome for Sir Adam Prickeſhaft: your 
Worlhip — Exit, 


Enter Sir Vaughan and «Miftris Mineuer, 

Sr quin, Sit Vaugban aud Widdow eMinexer, welcome, 
welcome,a thouſandcimes:mylips Miſtris Widdow ſhall bid 
you God morrow,in,in,one tothe Bridegroome,the other to 
the Bride. 

Sw Vrughen, Why then Sir quiontilian Sharthoſe, 1 will tep 
into miſtcs Bride , and Widdow e Hinewer , ſhall goe vpon 
M.Bridegroome. 

eMmen. No pardon, forby my truely Sir Vaughan,lle 


' hano dealings with any M.Bridegro>mes, 


Six quin, In widdow in,in honeſtknightin, 

Sir Vauz. I will vſher you miltris widdow. 

Flaſh, Lightthere for fic /auzha7;your good Worſhip -- 

Sx Vaug, Driake that ſhilling Ma. Pecter Flaſh , in your 
ontres and belly, | 

Fla, Ile not drinke it downe fir, but Ile turne it into that 


which (ball rua dowac,oh merrily! 
F+ | Exit Sir Y aughan. 
B 3 Emer 


Theymruking 


EnterBlunt,Criſpinus, Demetrius, «ad others with 
| Ladies fights before thew. 


$i quin God morrow totheſe beauties, and Gentlemen, 
thathaue Vſhered this troope of Ladyes co my daughters 
wedding,welcome,welcome all; muſick?nay then the bride* 

oome's. comming, whereareth:lc knau:s heere? 

Flaſh. All here lie. ' 


Emer Terill,Sir Adam;Sir Vaughan,Celeſtine, Mineuer,and 
other Ladies end attendant} 14 blights, 

Teri. God morrow Ladiesandfayre croopes of gallants, 
thathauedepol'd the drowzy King of {lcep , to Crowne our 
eraine with your rich preſences,1ſa'ute you al; 

Each one ſhare thanks from thanksin geacrall, 

Criſ. God morrow M.Bride-groon:e,multrisBride, 

Omres. God morrow M.Bride gcoome, 

Ter, Gallants | halintreate you to prepare, 

For Mz$kes and Reuels to defcaterhe night, 
Our Soueraigne will in perſon grace our marriage. 
Sequin, What will the king þc hcer? 

Ter, Father he will, 

Sir qu Where be theſe knaues? More (Roſe-mary and 
pours gloves glouet : chooſe Gentlemen ; Ladyes puton 

oft skins vpon the skin of ſofter hands;ſo,ſo : come miſtris 
Briderake you your place,theolde men firſt, and then the 
BatcheJors; Maydes with the Bride, Widdows and wives to_ 
octher, the prieſt's ar Church, tis time that we march the. 


r 

Ter, Deare Bluntatour returnefrom Church,take paines 
toltepro HZorace, for our nuptiall ſongs; now Father when 
you pleaſe. 


Sir gain, Apgrecd,ſeton,come good Sir Yaughes mult _ 


{ 
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lead the way? boh | 
Sir au. Petter you goe too faft for Miſtris pride: ſo, gin- 
gingerly; Imuſe why Sir Aden Prickeſheft ticks fo 
inde? 


gerly, 

ſhort 
Sir q#in, He follows cloſe,not too faſt, holde vp knaves, 

Thus we lead youthito charch,they'ys to graues. Excunr, 


Horrace ſuting in aſtudy behinde 4 Curtaine,a candle by him. 
burning bookes lying confuſedly: to himſelfe, 
Hvr. To thee whole fore-head ſwels with roſes, 
Whoſe moſt haunted bower 
Giues life & lent to euery flower, 
Whoſe moſt adored name incloſes,. 
Things abſt:uſc,deep and diuine, 
Whoſe yellow treſtes ſhine, 
Bright as Eoanfire. --- 
O methy Prieſt inſpire. | 
For Ito thee and thine immortall name, 
In-in-in golderitunes, 
For Ito the and thine immortall nameon_—_— 
Jo-ſacred raptures flowing flowing,ſwimming,ſwimming; 
In ſacred rap:uresſwimming, 
Immortsll name, game,dame,came,lame,lame,lame, 
Pux,hath,ſhame,proclaime,oh — 
In Sacredraptures flowing, will prgclaime,not=——— 
O methy Prieſt inſpyre ! 
For Itothee andthine immorrtall name, 
In lowing numbers fild with ſprig ht and flame, 
Good; good,in flowing numbers fild with ſprighe & flame, 


Enter Afinius Bubo, 
Aſeni. Harace, Horace wy ſweet ningle , is alwayes in la- 
dour whenIcome, the nine Muſeg be bis midwiues I'pray 


Hor, 1 


he yargul gin 
Ho. AL. d w! 


To thee» E103 THLY | N 

Alini, Tome? Ipledgethee ſweerNingle, by Bacchus 
quaſfing boule, | thought thaeſtdrunketo me. ' 

Hor. | It muſthauebeen inthe deuine lycour of Pernaſſus, 
then in which, Iknow you would ſcarce haue pledg'd me, 
but come ſweetroague,fir,fithr, 

eAſim, Ouer head andeares yfaith?I haue a ſacke-full of 
newes for thee, thou ſhalc plague ſome of them, it God lend 
vs life and health together.. | 

Hor. Its no matter,empry thy ſacke anon, but come here 
ficſt honeſt roague, come. 

Aſint. 1ſt good, Iſt good.pure Helicon haz 

Hor. Dam me ift be notthe beſt that cuer came from me, 
if I haueany iudgement looke fir,tis an Eprthalamme for Sir 
Walter Terrels wedding , my braines haue giuenaſlauicto it 
but this morning. 

Aſi. ThenIhope to ſecthem flye out like gun.powder 
ere night. 

Hw, Nay good roaguemarke, for they are the beſt Iynes 


fr M 
Gelpre and flame, - | 


that cuer I drew. 


Afſin. Heer's the beſtleafe in England, bur on, on,lle but 
eunethis Pipe, 
Hor. Marke,to thee whoſe fore. bead ſvels with Roſes, 
Aſi, O ſweet, but will there be no exceptions taken, be. 
cauſe fore-head and ſwelling comes together? 
Hor, vuſh,away,away,its proper, belides tis an elegancy 
tolay the fore head ſwels. | , 
Aſin, Nay an't be proper,ſetit ſtand for Godsloue. 
H:r, Whoſe moſt haunted bower, | 
Giues life and ſent to cuery flower, 
Whoſe moſt adored name incloſes, 
Thingsabſtruſe, deep and diuine. 
Wholſeyellowrefles ſhine, 


Bright as Eoovfire, | 

eAſmi, O pure,rich,ther's heate in this,on,on, 

Hor, Bright as Evan fires 
O methy Priefſtinſpire ! | 
Forlto thee and thine immorrtall name---make this. 
In flowing numbers fild with ſpryte and fame. 

Aſmi, 1 mary ther's ſpryte andflamein this. 

Ho . Apox,athis Tobacco, 

Aſin. Wod his caſe were my laſt, if Idid not marke, nay 
all's one,] hauc alwayesa conſort of Pypes about me, myn 
Ingle isall fire and water;l market, by this Candle (which is 
none of God; Angels)lremember;youRtarted back at ſprite 
and flame. | oP 

Hor, For Ttortheeand thine immortall name, 

In flowing numbers fild with ſprite and flame, 

To theeLoues mightieſt King, 

Himen 6 Hmen'does our chaſte Muſe ing, 
Aſm, Ther «nuficke incthis; © + 
Hor. Marke now deare eAſinins, 

Lethele virgins quickly ſcerhee, 

Leading out the Bride, 

Thoug'»cheyr bluſhing cheekes they hide, 

Yet with kiſſes willthey fee thee, * 

To yatye theyr Virgin zone, 

They oricueto lye alone. 
£iſinis Sodoe I by Yenxe. 


' Hox.Yet with kiſſes wil they feethee,my Muſe has marche 


(deareroag farder yer: buthow iſt ? howiſt? nay pre 
— good <Alſinea deale plainly, dot'not fatter me, come, 
WPMenm—w—m_s— | d £414. | . ; 


* Afon. WThaue any iitdgement t wy 
. Hr. Nay look youSir,and thev follow atroope ofother 
rich and labow*dconceipts, oh the end ſhalt be admirable ! 
buthoy iſt feet Bubo how how? P1* 
F C Aſi, If 


The yorultingot ! 
Hh'. Inflowing numbers fild withſprite and flame, - 
Tothee. ': .. : + - | | & | 
Alini. Tome? Ipledge thee ſweet Ningle, by Bacchus 
quaſting boule,l thoughtth/aeſtdrunketome, 

' Hor, Ir muſthavebcen inthe deuine lycour of Pernfſus, 
then in which, Iknow you would ſcarce haue pledg'd me, 
but come ſweetroague,fir,fit,ft, = 

eAſim, Ouer head andeares yfaith?T khaue a ſacke-full of 
newes for thee, thou ſhalt plague ſome of them, it God lend 
vs life and health rogether. 

Hor. Its no matter,empty thy ſacke anon, but come here 
ficſt honeſt roague, come. _ 

Aſini. 1ſt g00d, It good. pure Helicon haz 

Hor. Dam me ift be not the beſt that cuercame from mie, 
if I haueany judgement looke fir,tis an Eprthalammmre for Sir 
Walter Terrels wedding, my braines hauc giuenaſlauic ro it 
but this morning. 

Aſin. ThenIlhope to ſeethem flye out like gun.powder 
ere night. 

Hw, Nay good roague marke, for they are the beſt Iynes 
that cuer I drew. 
Aſin. Heer's the beſtleafe in England, but on, on,Ile but 
 tunethisPipe, 

Ho. Marke,tothee whoſe fore- bead [wels with Roſes, 

Aſi, O ſweer, but will there be no exceptions taken, be. 
cauſe = 109g and ſwelling comes together? | 

Her, euſh,away,away,its proper, beſides tis an eleoa 
toſay thefore Wir, +9", FATTY. cate 

Aſin, Nay an't be proper,letit ſtand for Godsloue. 

H.r, Whoſe moſt haunted bower, 
Giues life andſent to cuery flower, 
Whoſe moſt adored name incloſcs, 

ingsabſtruſe, deep anddiuine. 
Whole yellowcrefles {hine, 


__ the HumerousPoer.' | 
Bright as Eoe# fire, | | 

eAſmi, O pure,rich,ther's heate in this,0n,on, 

Hor, Brightas Evan fires 
O methy Prieſt inſpire ! 

ForI to thee and thine immortall name---make this. 
Io flowing numbers fild with ſpryte and ame. 

Aſii, 1 mary,ther's ſpryte andflamein this. 

Ho . Apox,athis Tobacco, 

Aſin. Wod this caſe were my laſt, if did not marke, nay 
all's one, hauc alwayesa conſort of P ypes about me, myne 
Ingle isall fire and water;l market, by this Candle (which is 
none of Gods Angels)Llremember;you ſtarted back at ſprite 
and flame. 

Hor. For Itotheeand thine immortall name, 

In flowing numbers fild with ſprite and flame, 
TotheeLoues mightieſt King, - 
Himen 6 Hmer'does our chaſte Muſe ling, 

Aſp. *<«muſicke inthis; | 

Hor, Mar! w deare eAſins, 

Let chele virgins quickly ſeethee, 

Leading out the Bride, | 
Thougcheyr bluſhing checkes they hide, - 
Yet with kiſſes will they fee thee, * | 
To yntye theyr Virgin zone, 

They oricuero lye alone. 

£Ziſints So doeT by Venus. 

{ Hor, Yet with kiſſes wil they feethee,my Muſe has marcht 
(deare roagugMnofarder yer: buthowilt ? howiſt? nay pre+ 
hes good <Aſinias deale plainly; dot'nor fatter me, come, 

Wane | | 

' Aſor. fIhaue any itdgement? © 6 
 Hwir. Nay on er b Sivand they follow a troope ofother 
rich and |abowr*dconceipts, oh the end ſhall be admirable ! 
buthoy iſt fFycet Bubo how, how? 7. 
A E C Aſw. If 


Theviurufing of 

Aſint. If Thave any Iudgement,s the be buffe mm e- 
uer dropt from thee» -- 144 

Hor. You haſeene my Acrollickue : "R 

Aþ. Ile put yp my pypes and then llefeeany thin 

* That Kc £69 wi Odesto,haſt not <A 
pry Yourodes?9 that which you ſpake by word a mouth 
at th'ordinary, when Muſco-the guli cryed Mew atit: 
' Hor. Apox onhim poore braineles Rooke: and you re« | 
member, | zolde. himhis witlay-arpawne with bis new Sate 
tia ſute.andboth would be loſt, for.uot ferching home by a 
a 

W Act which he mock faive habluſhe but that his a0 
ted cheekes would norlet him. 

Hor. Nay firra'the Palinode, which I meane to ftitch to 
my Reuels,ſhall beche beſt and ingenious peece thar- ever [ 
ſwer for; {tay roague, Ile fac thy ſpleane and make it plumpe 
he Shall ityth NinglegSball Leer 6 

Aſi. Shall ! fayth Ningle Lieethy ſecrets? 

Hor. Puh my wy Ay *; i 

Aſs. But Tn Fardlc that?whar fardle's that? 


Hor. Faxdle,away, tis my packet; heere lycs intoomb'd 
the loues of Knighes and Earles,hcere tis,heere tis, heere tis, 
Sir Walter Terils letter tome,and my anſwere rohim:1 no 
ſooneropened hisletter,burtherea ppc romethreeglo. 


eng Ae whos Jadorn (dow . Res doe their _ 
ra the ight Angles for my acquaincance, 
wiirſnch rear oegg tk why dooſt laugh my good 
egner hen evy anſwere,p W, 
Eons Godiudge me Ning wit thou 
lt anfoer any Iuftice ofpeace in _— I warrantzthaou 
nei tina moſt coodly bicks e that, & read(t as 
CEL thathauebin ſau'd by their neck-yerſe. 
| how doft like the 


7 iy WE REon, beers worlhip 


he JorrmironmeT Ls 
full | indeed heer's ſtuffs: but firra Ningle of wharfa- 
Nicks hlethaightte wit,of what blocke? - - 


Aſs. Why oat eg Weng 
wioraknghonknombo ow, Te ol Tam ine 
with ſom MN Frere a far off. 
AlimTroth ſol BO. 55) jar rr 


Hy. I,I, Lexcellent ſumprer OY 
but honeſt | roague;c come,w = news, what pgaakints + *M 
haue heard a the horſes walking a'chtop of Paules, | 
Af. Hayewhy cle _—_ Tucca rayI&sypon you moſt 
otheare time-- 


eepeiiinanl behinde 
;& Ho. 


ns 
dudgion wit? Firta, -e6HIPOTe iN PPISPLS vRon N oe TRI | 
g0t i —— 


Aſi. Nay I hamorenews, nk && 
man Poet Demetrius Faninus too = _ 


yourlife & deathvpon'ch ſta 
Hor. Baborhey lp: 
ownitodoijt: meath 


Why 
crown oma ne 


EEE 


"Her fi tebarha eprom nee 


#45. LP "a penvy 4 


$lid do not Crincu Reucl mcheſe -ha Nin 

gle ha? TOTS I Re mg, 

Hor. : Yes;they' re mine owne. | 

Criſ.” Horace: 

Dems. Flaccus, 

Criſ, Horrace,not 

Flor; P eace,tread (Gly? , bydem my Paper:; hos this ſo 

early ? | 
Some of my rookes ſomeof my gt ouls? 

Ci. Hotrice Flactis: * Te 

Her. Who's there ?lttay,rreade ſoftly : Wt Teritlon oo 
life: who's there ? my gowne ſweere roague, ſo, come vp, 
come itte it 

Enter Criſpinus lad Demetrius. 
{+iſ. God morrow Horrace. 
Ho. O,God ſane you gallants. 


(14. Afmie Bubo well mer. 


Aſon a & I ſo Criſpiaus , yet I was ficke 5 qhbe 
ter of a yeare a got ofa vehemient grear- roorh-arch ; a pox 


ont,itbit me vilye;as God fimela { knew was you by your 
knockingſo ſoone as Tſawyou ;DemetrusFannius,wil you 
take a w is morning? lhave pe fin now,heer's 


mine owne {cows 


chatwillplay with youritoſe,and« apypeo 
ww kd 


Dem. T,anda Hodgſhead roof youroyme,b _ char will 
never be ſcowredcleane Here. - 


IflFlannius? / 7 1 

Dem. 1thanke you ge OC 
I fildome rake that - Pha: 
Haung ſo muchfoole 

Hh Good Bubore 

Aſ.. Leauzhaue you 
book Ile take my wharng 
my Elemec:no faith, eee fince Ifclwdehirend kh teethichar 
a Sake Clarkes are notihe m__ men,cou:d1 abide to 
poe toSchoole,l was ar Arn ye 
cauſe [lenot be counted aw SES thenT am, Ile rue 


ouer a new leafe. 
Afnkoonelilbind hikes T cbatcs 
Hor, To ſee my fate, yn when tip my pen 
 TIndiftilde Roſes,anddoe ftrjue rodreine, 

Ourofmyne Inke all galthat when L wey 

Each fillable T write 2 (peake,becuuſes '- ** - 

Mine enemies with ſhnpe- and ſearching eyes | 

Looke through & through we;carning my pooreabours 
Like an Anotomy z Oh heauens toſee,: 

That whea my linesare meaſur'd outas on 


As euen Paralels,tisftran __ ſill, 

Sul A ine odor 
The errocisnormi in oder ere, 

ME cannot takepr 

Crol. Homee,Herace, 
To ſtand withiathe ſhoe of 
Proues not your gilr for 
Made of theſe tw 
Or Son with 


of Doe we not ſee fooles paghhemewnd mocks 


In corners;and in riddlesfolde the vices - + 
Of your beſt friends, you multnotrake to heart, 
Ao pron ET 

Hor. Criſpinus. | 2Þr:4 -2 
. Cri, Say that youhanenot fworne vnto your Paper, 
To blother white cheekts with ber dregs and bottore ' 
Of your friends priugte viees ; ay you [weare $3 
Your loue and youraleapean ight yenue 
' Makes ou deſcend ih As 
The Office of an-Exeeutioner,  - 
Onely to firike off the headof! anne, 
Where ere youfinde it ſtanding, 
Say you ſweare; 


And makedamnationparcell of' 
Thatwhen ingi 


the Humerous Poct.1' 
cannerExeuſSine..- rho 


| (= 7 SCENE 


' Dom,” Y. daobe onrhicke collours thento hide ir, 
be" nl like your Philitions,co: , 
Your ſicke and choad re 1 


D:1m. Incroth wedoe,oucofourloues we come, 
And not reuenge;bur if: [you ſtri vs till, 


We mult defen1 our 10ns: 


Our pens ſhalltikeour ſwords be alwayes ſheartyd, 
Vaſes toon prove once TP — 7% 
They draw bloud of lame ys not,we are men: 
ome, cehy Ma © beare-vpaſmoorker fayle, 
Tis th: caleſt and the baſe Arte/to raile, | 
' Hsr. Deliver me your hands. Tloue youborh, 
Asdeareas my owne ſoule ESE when 
I ſhall ecaduce you,make me the ſcorne of men. 
Both, Enough,weare friends. 
Cri, Whatreads Alinius? * F 
- Aſs'By my crothheer'san excellent eeinſdeighly booke, 
it's moſt ſweetreading in it. 
Dem. Why,whacdoesir ſmellof Bubot 
. Aſi. Mas it ſmels of Roſe-leaucsa littlecoo.. | 
Ho, Thenic mult needsbe a SIE rI5. G7 Ke 
perfume his $ ignorance. wp 
Ali, Twarrenthehad wit in him chac pen'di it. 
Cri, Tis good yeta foole will confefle truth. 
Aſs, The whoorſon made me meete with a hard flde in 
ewo or three places as I went overhim. 
' Dem.l belecuethee,for chey had needro be very lowe & 
cake Stiles of wir chac hy braines goe ouer; | 


ba) = eral] | 
Blun, Wher'sthis pallane? b 


"Ir þ 


The-vi df 

Her. Godelo nhacmeme yours lr thi low dog you 
| ito myChamber? & 
i Ob, our honeft Caprayne , come, prethee let vs 

E - 

Txc. Wh tuftetdbecfains whavres, the Muſes,w 
doe you MEL SST A ER8 Sole of gllanc aver 
*cions , with thac whoorelan poore lyme. a ral raſcall 


Why —— 

Gl. O peace good Tg FRYING © frien a 

T uc. Sworne,that Tudas yohderchat walkes in rug, will 
dub you Knights ach-eoſte ,- if you ſerue vader his band of 
oaths,the coppe mſeniaiors good ſupper out ſweare 
twelue dozen graund lo 

; Blun.” A pox ont, not. ae: yer, and bin aboutir.three - 
ayes? | , 

i Horr, By Ieſu within this houre , ſaue you Captayne 

ucca, 

.*._ T«c. Dam thee, thou thin bearded, Hermaphrodite,dam 
thee, lle ſauemy {clic for one I warrantthee, is this ghy Tub 
Diogines? .. ue 

Hin, Yes Captaine this ismy poore lodging.” .y 
Aſen. e Morrow Captaine Tucca, will you whiffe this 

T ag thou there godardercy Cai 
«c.. Art thou oates zel;no ine 
We Baer raw ge £} gs *foote 
choulaokft as though th'adRt beg'd outof a Iayle : = ey 
I meane notthy face(fortis noe worth drawing) bur drawe 
neere : this way, martch/, follow your a 
Comm xg : Soghou muſtrun ofan errand for mee Mephos 

we 44 


"To doe you pleaare Caprne I vl bue whey 
Fu 


'T'mc. To hell chou knowft the way,to bell oy fre and 
wr, i: dot tare my Sarſetthead at: Nawgace? 


DO Conti tr nl 
Tuuc- Our bench-whuſtler out,lle not take thy word for a 
er Pye: you browne<bread-mouth ſtinker,ile teach thee 


\\ dagger Pye: 

\ 

£ wad — tag 
my er,and can ſhew trickes. 


Ir. Captaine Tucca,but halfe a word in your eare- 
Tuc. Noyou oe Bed raſcal,thou'r bice off mine cares then, 
ou mult haue three or foure ſuites of names,when like alow- 
ic Pediculous vermin th'aſt but oneſuite to to thy backe : nai Ag 
muſt be call'd Aſper,and Criticus, and Horace 
ger areading chen the Stile a thebig Tu ukes ho 2 Conc 
{4 Qin Horatiy $2. 
"Hr. Captaine Iknow ypon wharucn baſes Ind; and 
therefore ——- 
T «c, Baſcs: wud the roague were but ready for me. 
Blun, Na y pretheedeare Facca, come you ſhall ſhake 
T «c, Not hands wich great Hunkes there, not hands, bur 
| Ve ſhake the gull-groper out of bisran'dakinne: 
te & Deme. For our fake Captaine , nay prethee 
holde 
heere a honeſt raſcallC 
ed one: 
Sattin dublet 


| 


The vntruſsing of 
powhes:they ſhal bethy 
ſhall giuerhce an olde caft Satin fuite,and De- 
"write tlice a Scenc or two, in one of thy firong 
-Cometies;and tion thale ilt of conſcr- 
crice ab tis thine owne olde lad, ris thine owne : 
thou neuer yet fe 


Is'rinto the hands of fattin, didfi? 
Flor Neuer Capraine thabk&God.”” 


I "ſs 
Tac Goeroo,thou ſhale now King Gorboduck thou ſhale, 
becauſclle hathce damn'd, lic ha thee 3ll mSattin: Aſper, 
Criticus,Quintus, Horathus,Flaccus,Crilpinus Thal doo't,thou 
ſhalt doo't,heyre apparant of Helicon;thouſhalrdoo'c. 
eA/j. Mine Tngleweare an olde calt Sattin ſure? 
Tac. 1 wafer-face your Ningle. CO ete({he 
eAfſi, The carry the nundeof a Gentteman, he'll ſcorne it 
at's hecles. Bb : 
T uc, Mary m mana ginyer-bread , wik eatc an 
fnall cal — 
Afr. No Captaine;wod you ſhould well knowie, great 
coale ſhall nor till my belle, 
T ac, Scorne it, dolt ſcorne tobe arrcfted at one ofhis ol.le 


utc? - ;-5- i | one 
No Captaine, He weare any thing. 

Tuc.l know thou wile, 1 know tvare an-honelt low minded 
Pigmey,for 1 ha ſeene thy ſhou[ders lapr in a Platers old caft 
Claake,fike a Slic knaue as thou artzand whenthou rant mad 
for the death of Horatio: thou borrowedit a gowne of Roſci- 


us the Stager,(thathoneft xicodenus)and; 
.Gie,didft not? Keſponde, did(} not? { 


Blur. So ſo,nometeofthis,yithin his home —— = 
Hor, If Lcan ſound retreacero' my wits, with whomie this 
leader vin dkenaith, lc end rihaatip acre: = 
Tac. Whar wut endz wut 
writ Finis yet Iacked what wIhe wed 5 goto poem 
this Cockauices cage too? has bee not cackeld yee Vide 
[= 


Damonsandrhoutheirpithy.. 


felfe now? has he noe- | 


+ 
Y 


= the Humerous Poet. 
laideyet? pot ahh EEE O52 
Blue Not yet, hee ſweares heewill is houre: 


Tuc., His wittes are ſomewhar hard bound :the Pancke 
his Muſe has fore Tabour erethe whoore beedelincred: of 


poore faffcon-cheeke Sun-burat Gipfie wantes Phiſicke; 


the hangrie-face guy, > > mm mk Pilles : ten (hu 
my fairc Angelica) theyTmake his'Muſe 'as yare as atum- 
blcr. ny apa 
Blu. He ſhallnot want for money if heele write. 
leronimo, goe by; and heere,drop the ten 
Baſonz doe,drop,when lacke: hee ſhall call 


ſhall goe ? the Knight ſhall defray Iacke , the Knight 
when it comes to Summa totals, the Knyghte , the 
Knight. SALE (01 7 Piece 
Bly, Well Gentlemen,we'llleaue you,ſhall we goc Cap- 
taine? good Horrace make ſome haſt. 
Ho-. le put on wings. 
Alm. 1 never ſawe mine Iogle ſo daſht m my life be- 
fore, 
(7if} Yesonce Afinuus. 
eAſi. Mas you ſaytrue, hee was daſhtworſc once goin 
(in a rainy day) with a ſpeech to'th Tilc-yard , by God. 
lyd has call'd himnamesa dog would not put vphat had a» 
ny diſcreation. 
Tuc. Holde,holde vp thy hand, Iha ſeene the day thou 
didft not {corne to holde 'vp thy golles: rher's a Souldiers 
T CENCIY thou canft 
| uer; V , 1 | Fi | 
mione oCeayi borante1 one; iP 
noble head,tle devide my Crowne, 0royall Porrex, ther's a 
net: 4 4 D 3: 5: 186 73 T7 teſton 


. 
” 


ang. v4 ke EA ENE doe, munch; !_ 
comemy care Mandrake jif'$ $ dr? | y, thou 
ſhalt floriſh: fareweIlmy Ts e Aman de Gaule farewell. 
— - Hor, DearcCaptaine. ||| '* | 
Tuc, Comelacke, 
Dem. Nay Capraine ſlay, we are of your band. 
T xc. Marchfarerhen: :| | 
Cri, Horace farewell,adue Aſinius E xean'. 
eAſ;.Ningle lets goeto ſome I aucrne,and dine together, 
for my omackeriſes at this ſcuruy leather Captaine, 
Hor. No, they haue choakt me with mine owne diſgrace, 
Whuch (fooles) ile ſpit againe eucn in your tace. E xennt 


Enter Sir Quintilian $ horthoſe, *ir Adam, Sir 
Vaughan,Mineuer with ſe; Kngmen, 


Sir qguinti. Knaues, Varlcts, what Lungis , giue me a dozen 
of ſtooles there. 

Sir Van. Seſupleſſe vs all in our fine ſences a peece, whae 
meane yee [ir Kintilian Sorthoſe to and fo __ on #dozcn 
ſooles,heere be not preeches.invfte to hyde a dozen itooles, 
valefleyou wiſle ſome of vs preake his linnes. 

Si quin. I fay fir Vaughan noſhinne ſhal be broken heers 
whar lungis,a chayre with a (fronge backe , and a foft belly, 
great with childe; with a cuſhion forths reverend Lady. 

eMimeu. God neuer gave methe gracetobea Lady , yer 
I ha beene worſhipe 1n m conſcience to my face athouſand 
mes] canixe dye fr Vanghanz butthar] haue all imple- 

\.> ments, belonging to the vocation of a Lady. - 
J vi . Ttruft miſtris Mmeuer you haue alla honef? 


An. Yeaperdicas my Coach and yan, anda man. 
| ar 


_—_— _ —— 


> _ 


the Humorous Poer, 
ortothat and ether things which Ide bee 
loath cuery auſe they ſh alnotbe common, 
I am in manner ofa -—#—® 
S«V/aug, lpray miſtrs- Mineuers, leeysallſce that poins for 
our betrer ynderltanding. 

<1. Forlha ſorethingesthar wereferche(] am fure)as 
farre as ſome of the Low-Countries, and I payde ſweetly for 
them too,and they tolde me they were ode Ladies. 

Sr qui. And much good do' ceby good bear aire widdo 
with them. | 

Mm. 1 am tayre enough to bee a w iddow., Sic Quin- 
titan, 

Su Vans . In wy foule and confonmans and well fauoured 
enouzh to bea Lady: heerets fir Kinclian Sorthoſe,and heere 
is fir Adam Prick(haft.aſentleman ofa very good braine, and 
wel headed: you ſec he ſhootes. his balt Gldome , but when 
Adam letsgoe,be hits: and heere is fir Vaughan ap Rees, and 

({ I beleeueit God ſud take vs all from his mercy, as I hope hee 
will not yet;we all three loue y To ache belies of our bel- 
lycs, and our hearts: and therefore miftris Mineuer, it you 


pleaſe, you {hall be knighted by one of vs,» hom you fall de- 
hre to pur into your deuice and.minde. 

Am. One | mutt have fr Vaughan. 

Ss qun, Andone of vs thou (halc haue \ widdow, 


Mm. One Tmult Ama now euery one Teekes to crow 
Ouer me. 


fble to cur wo Ga 1 
Mo I muſe why fir Adam Pack = ſo farre from 


"i Adam. lankiebeomne if loueſhoula 
berturned neo ubeal, what beal ealerhes it to bee turned 


eh | 
SIr quan, 
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' " Sirquini. Tthinke Sr Adani an Ale, beemſt ef his bea- 
: | ona tied SE ht $4435 | iF 

; 700 I thinke(ſauing your renerence)Sir Adam a puppy, 
fora d is the moſt louing crettureto achriſtianthatis,vnles 
ir bee childe. | bv pigtce ANG; 
Sw A1. No, Ithinke if loue ſhould bee turn'daway , and 


- 
. 


 goe to ſerue any beaſt}, it ruſt beean Ape, and-my rea- 


fon — 

Sw Vaugh.. Sir Adam,an Ape?ther's no- more reaſon in an 
Ape,thanin a very plane Monkey ; for an Ape hasnotayle, 
but weall knory, ortis our duty toknow Jone has two cailes ; 
In my ſad{inent,ifloue b: a beaſt,that beaſt'is a bunce of Ked. 
dis; fora bunce of Reddis is wiſe meate without Mutton , and 
ſo-is lou. 8 Hi Aw a: £f 

Mi, Ther's the yawning ine ( ſaumg your reuerence 
that has ſuch a r= nba ts | oh hymeedes perſiyade 
me,that loue was a Rebato;z and his reaſon was{fauing your 


reverence)thata Rebats was worne our with no to9 of- 


i IBF exe, 


'ten; and fo h: ſaid loue was. ; 


Sir Vangh. And Maſter Captaine Tucca ſayd wilcly too, 
loue 1sa Rebato indeede: a Rebato mult he poaked; now 
many women weare Rebatoes', and many ri weare Re- 

Sir Adam, Muſt be poake. 

Sir Vau. Sir Adam Prickſhatthas hit the cloute. A.gicke 

Sir qui, The Mulickeſpeakesto vs, welthaue a daunce be- 
fare dinner. s 

EnterSit Waltcr Terrill, Cieleftine; Blunt, Crifpinas, 

_* and Demetrius, every enewitha Lady. 
Sourrignesears 
my Soucraignes ears. RESS 

SirVaxg. Ipray doc ſo,Muſitions beltir your fingers, that 

you 


PRES, 4 SS 4 A "e. , 
® = FIT _ > bs 


SS. Ay. ILCEE 


mawh 3 v. blow your I TN bveue; po 
"Blum, Be't cemench's Grace 
All. Agrce\, 
Ss Vang. Prayaltitand bare,2a well men woren ; Sir 
Adamis beſt you tudey your head for feare youc wile braines 


take k-y-coli{e: on atore Sir KndianySetdlemnn fall in in before 
b- Ladyes , in ſeem:ly order andfaſbion ; ſo this is come- 


Prce [ eungyets ſoun g2t tothe doore and meete the King 
4a14-bis ae gays 75g the Trumpets ſoundthe King is wel- 


C218", {kiſſes the Bride, and CE 
prome in duwbe ſhew. 
King. Nayif our calutesſhrinke ar 6 ight of vs, 
We : halle ( ic, Miſtris Bride” * . 


You that for ſpea but. one wordto day, 
Muſt , ing ; youthat doe and 


Taking yo! caue virgin 

You that being well n, mult noe be Maide: 

Winne e Ladies, the men will wyooe, 

Our ſelfe will leade be bluſhing Bride wich you. ' 
Rh. has. blefſe your Maiefty,and fend youto be 
- KingWillaraRufisouerv5,whehe fershisemes & 

pleaſures. 


K'ng. Wee nan good Si Vaughan, weewil cake 


and boy elect, he Fan ns noteaon 2- 


them, 
Kin, Good words Sir V | 18 
© Vans Jprabee givers 


Mer 


the Hu merous Poe. ; 
Xin. That jurne faire Bride ſhews you muBt turne 2r nicks” 
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mterperation in 
- 


=== | E engian god andhis 


Anſell me, what ayles his maic{tyc £0 beſo tedious and 
difficulein his right mindes now, I holde my life  wap7 thr 
1766.0 y uzd Kan 14, et 
ea rorL ny princely ares by god and he 
iti his ng PEE t cannotfaue him, if hee were his 
Saplinc'too weaſevpon is coxcomb ; 200d lord bleſſe me 
out of tis on veller; Kmg Wilhes, Then taratned 
oor Top pplication to god a mightie for your long 
life : for by ſheſu 1 hone no meaning in't in all the world, vnles 
raſcalls be here that will haue your grace take ſhalke for ſhees, 
and vnleſle Horace has sentlyce to your maicſty, 

King Horce;mhat's hefir Vaughan? 

Vaugb; Ashard-fauourd 416.40 our maicſtie has ſecne 
ina ſommers day: he does pen,-an't pleaſe your grace, toyes 
that will not pleaſe your grace ;tisa Poct, wecall them Bardes 
poet, finges ballads and rymes, and I was 

Seo ch Þ blacks and full of gall, had 
earn and ſo lifted vpyour hycand 
rai coller. 
mg 1 neither know that Horace,nor mine anger, 
edi or ih rnel hte 
Bevp, wee lead it: d with omg pads 
not your © meaſures mult 
When by ofare a dauncer you are lead. | 
- Fangh, Milris Mayer: __.. 
Ain verdie fir Vaughan 


* 
=—- 


ded 6 OBE Foo 


the Hu merous Poet; 
Kin. That turne faire Bride ſhews you mult turne atnight, 
In that Cogn 6 bf: I-84 delight. 
Ce, Then 52 Afit,a feauer: 
Ks, Ne au, 


eAmther change;they fall in,the reſt goe on, 


Kin, This change ſweet Maide , at”: 
As Virgins doe, (your life, 
Cel, Virgins nere changether lite, 
She that is wiu'd a maide,is Maide and wife, 
s Km, But ſhe that dycsa Maide;——= 
Cel, Thricehappy then. 
Km, Leades Apes in hell. 
(«l, Better leade Apes then men, 


Attbis third change they end aud hon the Tot: 


Kin, Wecll met, 

Cel, Tisouertaken, 

(#, Women are quertaken whenthey meete; 
Kin, Your bloud ſpeakes like 8 coward, 


Ifcuery < en Fel had fucha blo 


"Ki, Err x" crrorm 1k 


Dy der C 
made 5:55 tome Tic, 
ang w me,walke Os Tai 


S Boar wn 


Inthe Brides Charber ;your hox eautie's melt,' * - 
Take cueric one herfan,giuethemtheirplaces, ' 
And wauethe Northerne winde vpotryourfaces, ' 


Celeſtine and «ll the Ladyes doing obeyſence tothe King,who onely ' 
koſſes ber, Exennt,Shovt-boſemwanning them, the ' 
Gallant ſtand aboofe, 


Kin, Sir Walter Terrill, 
Ter, My confirmed Leige. 
Ki, Bend her bountie, thee back lent, | 
More then her owne withliberall extent. » 
Ter. What meancs my Lord? | * | 
Kin. Thy Bride,thy c ice,thy wite, 
She that is now thy fadom,thy Col, 
That thee people,and dro little lubiefs; 
Kneele atthyfecte,obay in cuerie thing, 
Socucrie Father is a priuate King, 
Ter, My Lord, herbeauty is the pooreſt part, 
Chieflie her yertues did endowe ir br heart, * 


$ Ate? thive, 


Tothee darn others hertwo li 
Shew like aparted Mqong inthine Eck 
Thar glaunce,hich lovers mongf henſelucodeule,! 
Walkesas1nuifibleto others cies : 
Gine me thine care. 

Cri, What meanes the King? 

Dew. Tisa quame ſtraine. 

Ter. MyLord. 

Kin, Thou darſt not VWat:- 

Teo, She istoo courſe an obieR for the Courr, 

Kin, Thou darſtnot VVat:! etton1 ghe be tomorrow, 

Ter, For ſhee's $notyermmne: oWne, \ 
King. Thou 


the Humorous Poet. 
Xin, Thou darſt not Watt | 
Tx. My Lord1 —— 
ue] ——— darlt noe. 

Ter. Thisnig 

Kimg [a jak he,cush thy minde repaires not, 
The hl thou talk of ni dighe che mare thourtacti nor; 
Thus farre Ftend, L wod rt Thy ein 
Of Ladies e3, and placeitiathe Court, 
Where thy tare Bride dforthe Zodiacke ſhine , 
And cuer O77 fora tf 
Bur allthy —chonnn Syan y ſweet bloud - 
Rebels,ch'art icalous Vat; thus with proude reuels 
Tocmmulate the masking firmament, 
V VhereStatres dance inthe :luer Hall of fron 
Thy pleaſure ſhould beſcaſoned,and thy bed 
Relish thy Bride, Bur,burthou darft not V V at, 

Ter. My Loord I dare, 

Kin, $ thatagen. - 

Te, I | 

Kim, As enkinde Var andthenTknowthoudat 


Ter. Idareand will by thatioyatholy oath, 
Ce Mn ci booke ofheyuen 
This very day when the | 
Nike awiencaro her ach andran, 
Byallthe loyaley tha ſubieftzowe 
To Maiefly,by thac,by this, by both, 

I ſiveare to make a double guarded oath, 
Thisn! Log. man y thetouchof man, 
a Vir 


Kin, ToCaurt Ter, To Court... 
Morn el ons, 


 AndIknow women to be carthly ER 
hearts, 


Their Orbes(their hubeodend ink 


* The vintuſsin gof 
Inthe Brides Chamber ; your hot beavtie's melt, ' 
Take cucric one herfan,giuethemtheirplaces, ' 
And wauethe Northerne winde vportyourfaces, | 


Celeſtine and all the Ladyes doing obeyſance tothe King wh onely ; 
koſſes ber, Exeunt,Short-boſe manning them, ths ' 
Gdllents ſtand aloofe, HET 


Kin, Sir Walter Terrill, 
Ter, My confirmed Leige. _ _ 
Ki, Beautie our of her Bountie thee hath lent, . 
More then her owne withliberall extent. » 
Ter. What meancs my Lord? | 
Kin, Thy Bride thy cheice.ch/ wife, 
She that is now thy fadom,thy new'world, 
That thee people,and dc lietle lubieAs; | 
Kneelc arthyfecte,obay in euerie thing, 
Socucrie Father is a priuate _ 
Ter, My Loed,herbeauty is the pooreſt part, 
Chieflic her yertues did endowe my nk pots. wih, 
Kin, Doe not back-bite her beauties, they all ſhine; 
hter ontheebecauſcthe beames at < thine, 
Tothee morefaire;to othegs hertwo l: 
Shew like a parted Mgone inthine Ech ry 
That glaunce,which loucrs mongfl chemſcluesdeuile,! 
Walkesas inuifiblero oheipeles* "44 Hwy 
Gine me thine care. | 
Cri, What meanes the King? 
Dem. Tisa quam ftraine. 
Ter. MyLord. 
Km, Tha darſtnor Wat: 
Te, She istoo courſe an obieR for the Court, 
Kin, Thou darſtnot V Vat: ettonight be tomorrow, 


Ter, For ſhee's notyermine- 0wne, 
King. Thou 


ot welds aaa 
— ww 


ut] eo darſt not. 
Ter. This nig 

King [Tas pat leqtueh th y minde repaires not, 
The _ thou talle of ni 1+ be oi thougarlt not; 
Thus fatre Ftend, I wod Toy this ſpheare, 
Of Ladies 5, and placcitiathe Court, 
Wheret hy fare Bride houldfortte Zodiacke ſhine , 
Andeuer 2 9h a[chforafi figs. 
Bu alleby thoughts ghrs arcyalIdw, Roper Rage; | - 
Rebels,th/art icalous Was thus with proudcreucels 
Tocmmulate the masking firmament, 
V VhereStarrcs dance inthe {11uer Hall of heaucn, 
Thy pleaſure ſhould beſcaſoned,and eV 

al, 


Relish thy Bride, But, but thou dartt 
Ter. My Loord Idare, _ ._ 
Kin, Speake thatagen. | 


This y when the fn 
TT ponn— 
By allthe loyalty thac ſubicAts owe 
To Maiefly,by thar,by this, by both, 

I fiveare to make a double guarded oath, 


Kin, ToCaurt Ter, ToCourc.. 
1knowItookea womanto my wite, . 
Tha ler ng 

neuer 
Ther Otba{Oyihatandp)and fic labors ale 
2 teale 


the Hamerous Poet. 


* - ww_—_A” 


ag G , , - wy # 
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Steale tothcir ſweete Endimions,to be cur pO 
With berer Phiſicke, ſweeter dyet frinkes, 94 .1 
Then home can miniſter : all ths know - 
Yet know notall,but giuemelcaueO King, 
To boaſt of mine,and Giechar I know nonc; 
] hauca woman but not ſuch aone, 

Ki, Why,(he's confirmedin thee; now approcucher, 


Tfcon(iant inthy thoughts whothen can moone herf 


+ nter Sir Quintilian, 

Sr qu, Wile pleaſe your Highncs take your place within, | 
The Ladieqarterdihe Table, 

Km, 1goe good Kmught; Warthy oath. 

T er. My Lotd, 
My oath'smy honour,m mens app ; 
My oath 1s conftant,ſo T hope my wife, Extunt, 

2 mer Horace in bis true artyre,Afiqms bearing his Clodke. 

 Hfs, Tfyou ſcope lergeye Odin chi 
raincs too, | | 

Ho. Hidemy ſhoulders ime, © 

eFſi. Troth ſoth'adfinecede,for now thou lids Pee 
and Kue; thou haft ſuch a villanous broad backs , that I wat- 
rantth'artable to beare away jeftesj gand, 
boos ner e's ha ſiren nd our Inn rr 

you are growne a picce ofs Crit 
tomy hands : ah little roogue,your wit has exon as 
icand well, 

Aﬀſe. Yes faith, I inde my wita the Fear ren Cor =, 
treth I doe arm oor ets 
mencement,if] hauc my race 
fer with menow Hl 
{mel ſomewhat of och one calles me Horaces Ape,ano- 


ther Horaces Beaple;and tuch Poeticall names paſſes. _ | 


— 


IN- 


the Hamerous Poet. 
bur at Barbers laſt day,and when he was my face, did 
bur crie our;fellow thou makſt me Conutibe too , &layes 
he ſayes hyce, Maſter eLforwns Bube, you hauc cence Horaccs 
wordes as tight as ifhe had fpa theminto your mouth, 

Hor, VVell, away deare Afnus, deliyerthis letter tothe 
__ pOgtan Druſo,he that fcll ſo lirongly mloue with mee 

cr : f - ? " 


ye. . : | 
Maw. It's a ſwecte Muske-cod; apure ſpic'd-gull; by this 
feather I pittie his /ngenwwes 5 buthaſt writ all this fince Nin- 
gle? I know thou haſt a good running head and thou liſteit, 
Hor. Foh come, your great belly'd wit mutt long for every 
thing too; why you Reocke, I have aſctof letecrsreadic arche 
co my hands,which 6 any freſh funed pallant chat but newlie 
enters his name into my rowle, 1 aig DigpIG" ar: crc 
his tena docke dreame hasrize from him, onclie withclape 
ing my hand to't,that my Novice ſhall ſtart,ho and his hare 
Randanend, when hee ſees ome nom ackl fo 


ow, | 4 2 
"0 nn aaa $030 1155-6 _ "0 

o, Awa FNay ;heere mg VPON LUCCA, C 
yulge nGancng the dellinihs hr C iſpinus , that Cri 
pin-afſe and Fannws his Play-drefſer; who (to make the 
Malcs belecue, their ſubicfts cares were fiarv'd, and thatthere 
wasa dearthof Poefie)curan Innocent Moore i'th middle, to 
ſeruchimin twice; & when he Had nadePoulcs-worke 
of it,as for theſe Twynnes theſe Poeraapeys © © 
Wieb mirth to feaftour Mufe;- whilt their owne flarue. - | 
euow 


" How VVell off, marie at Six Vaughans ng 
the YVelſhkniphs,l at ir a loue-kerrerfor the 
> 5 EINE . Fo | 3 O ants 


fa 


hecould wiſh;I ha | 
hauc gwen charge to is WiC 
cciue ite nay Gods ſo,away dea © 


e/Iſi. lam 
Hor. The Miſebirdes the Becky were huu'd and fed, 


Vsntourcradle,therebyprophegning3 of 
T hat we to learned eaves ſhould ſwvcety fongs 1 
But ro the vulger and adulterate Rs 

Shoxll loarh to ure ma Wc dine, | 


' No,our ſha = k _ 


Horacerhy ns 


dy, rome 10K 

Mito OSir Adam Prickihak, Tonue.athe bow hang 

wide,a lot as for Sutors, truclie 

all goe downe with me, dave paes anſwere, _ | 
Sir Adam, Al-Wigdow 2 notall;letSir Adam beeyour 


fuſt man fill, TE 
RD. 


Sir qui. Widdowgr eISekau, 
Are youny raul wel 7=® 
The King's ex 
He makesthe Bride bluſh wi ORs. words 
Thatrun into her eares; ah he's a wanton, 
Yet Ldaretruſther, had TER 
And cueric aStilc of | 
Now Widdow,letmete in eare, 
Houethec Widdow,by thisn weare it, * -- 
einen. —— ; pardic,lle take no golde. 
Sir Adaw, Hatke 


SST : 


"Zach Si Vaughan edPerer Flaſh. 

: bbw dS 55 1 Yar fr 5 

Sir au, Mater Peter Flaſh; care, Sir Quin- 
tilian,for his terminations touching and confdering you. 

Flaſh. Irhanke your Worſhip ,: for 1 hauc as goodafig- 
macke to your ALLE or amancould wiſh, 

"SF Vas, Thopem Godamightic, {hall fillyour fomack 
Maſter Peter: RM two ypon one Sentlemen; Muliris Mini- 
uer,,muchgood doo't you Sir Adam, - 

Sir gum. Sir Va eyoudin'd well wey Vau ghan? 

Sr Vat, Asgood ſcete as, ak make. any /hungrc wan 
(anda were intheviieſt priforrio the world) cate and hee had 
anic tomacke: One word Sit Quintilanin hupger mugger; 
heere is a Sentleman of yours, Maſter Peter Flath, is tefirous 
thauchs bleweoate pul'd oncr his eares; erg 

Flaſh. No Sir,miy petition :uns thus, that your worſbippe 
woul | thru mee, out of doores, andrhar I mayfollowSs 
Vaughan 

$7 Vas. Icantelliyou Matter Flaſh andyou Sollow mee I 
goe veriefali,I thinke in my conſcience, am one ofthe light 


eſt kaights io England. 
 FLyh. It's no macter Sir the Elſhes have ve bin knowne 


to be quicke andlizhte 

Sir quin. Sir Vaughan,he ſhal follow you,he ſhall dog you 
good Sit Vaughan. 

Enter Horace Walking. 
Sir /au. Why thien Pecer Flaſh Lal {ceroyf foure markes 
ayeare,and a blevy coat ypon you. 
Fla. Sofineaney to your worſhip, . T hope you ſhall neuer 
nefor me. 

th” r Yau Youbearc the face ofan honeſt man,for you bluſh 
palingv well Peter, l will quznchtheflameout of your name, 


and 


and you ſhalt bechtifinedPerer 

Paw Fla The name'stoo Folirme, Ieunke yo 
worſhi 

Sir Van, Areyou come Maſter Herace,you ſent mee the 
Coppie of yourlerters countenance, and I did wree s and read 
it;your wirtes truelichave done-verie valliuamtlie: tin 
indermays pouks preip noug \ 13+ ant benno 

"Hor. According tomy 

Ss Vas, Tispalting well, Iproy Maſter Hieace wa Horace walke a 
letle beg rang grabege[ 6 205k ds 

Sir quin, V Vhat Gentleman! the Menddion a fol. 
d 


: Ns Vas. No chohe has verybadfacefora ſouldier,yethe 
has asdeſperate a witas cucrany Scholler wene to cuffes for ; 
tisa Sentleman Poer, hehas maderimes called mums, 
” ee walk 

Sir qui. lschus JMrahurr =. you walke 
_ ſoftarche but beacquainted with me boldlie; 


four name 
"He Qu rg oa 
Neegns Up and downe. 


Si Vath Mifirs Miner, $| Df ennemd ger heere; 
Idefbre youto breaks my wrmeghecre, and readthis Paper, 
you ſhall feele A on. affeQionsinic, at full and at 
Oat Ilerecewe no Louelibels perdy, but by word 8 
mouth, 

Sir }/aughen. By Sclu tis no libell , for hcere is my hand 
'ToOR, 

«Ai, \e hanohandin ir Sir Vaughan, Ile not deale 
With yous 


Su Vas, Why then widdow,lle tellyou when amoutl 
my dcuices. 
| Mini, Your 


T  Humero 4s Poer. 
Mi. ae deicescomenotneere m y mouth Sir V avgh- 
an perdy,I was vponatume mrheway to age, but now I - 
—_— atother fide, ha palms, Ext Fagle and fim- 
plelife, 
Sir Adam. She has anſwer'd you Sir Vau 
Sir Vas. Tistcuc, but at wrong weapons Sir Adam; will 
youbcan Aſſe Miſtris Miners? 
' Min. If Ibeyouſhallnotride me. 
Sr A 6mplelife! by Seſt tisthe life of a foole, a (im- 
. plelite! 
; Sirquw. How now Sir Vaughan? 
Sir Vaugh. My braines has alittle fine quawme come yn- 
der it,and therefore Sir Adam,and Sir Quintilian , and miſtrs 
Manjuer caps God bo'y. | 


Sir Yaugh. Maſter Horace, your inuentions doc her no 
goodin the Vniuerſalities; yer heere is two ſhillingsfor your 
wites, nay bySeſu you ſhall cake iris were more : 
bald Ademe,upurmny noſe from hs ioyng;but Adam I will be 
eucnto you : thi oy In .l will indite the Ladies & 
Miniuer caps to a dinner of Plumbes , and I shall deſire you 
M. Horace, to ſpeakeortaile ; you canraile I hope in God a 


hey. 
Hi. Mite LES 
Ss Vaughan. Right, to fpitt barerly baldnes,or the 
chinnes of haz En ny 
mouth ,and heereis a good Anſell todefend you: Perer Sa- 
| ah hug and and you will Sir 
Flaſh. Wi and crie L 
, ; Till goepall ourtheLadies, 
Theamet 


_ - Sir Faw. ComeM, Horace, 

/ Ho. Andlle ſet out my wits;Baldnes che T 

My words ſhallflow hye in a filuer fixcame. .. E xeunt, 
©  EmerTucca bruſhingoſf the crnmbes, 

Tis PINES 


F _—_ Is 


the Humorous Poet. 
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Themrattinof; 
Sir O vint. Is the Kipgriſcn fromrable Captaine Tuccay 
Tuc, Howtriſen!no my nobleQuimtilian, kings aregreater 

men then we Knights and Caualliers, and thereforemutt cate 

more then leſſer perſons ; Godamercy good Dies fartheſe 
crummes : bow now has not Frier Tuckedin'd yetihe falles (© 

hard to that Oyſer-pye yonder, 16, 

Sir quin Oytter- pyCe C artamee ha ha,he loues her, and 1 


| love herand feare both Tall goe without her. 


T xc. Doltiouc her, my nelt and firlt part ofthe Mrrrour 
ofKnighthood' hange her ſhe lookes like a bottle of al-,her 
the corkeflyes outand the Ale fomesar mouth, ſhee. lookes 
my g20d button-breech like the ſigne 'of Capricorne, orlike 
Tibarne when itis coner'd with ſnow. 

Sr quin, All's one forthat,ſhe hasa vizard in a bagge, will. 
makcher looke like an Angcll;l wod Thad het,ypon conduti- 
on,\-gauethee this chame manlic Tucca, '- 

Tc. 1 ?failf. thou fo Frigkins Thave herath hip forſome 
cauſcs,l can ſound her,ſhellcomearmy becke; '  #: 

; Sir quzn, Wod I conld found her 'too Noble commann- 
F4 

Tc. Thou ſhalc doo't;thar Lady ach Lake is the Sir Tri- 
firam, kni!mee thy. chaine ; doe, lend'it,llemaks her take ic 
asa token, ile hncke her vnto thee; andthou ſhaleweare: 
her gloue in thy Worſhipfull-haze {ike roa leather brooch; 


Nay and thoutmutiruſtsthy coller,betyedirtitill,  - 

Sr qum, Mi'rrot Captaine-no/jheerens, gre ither if ſhe'l} 
take x,or weare uc thy {cltr, ifſhee'Neake mer, tc watch hiny 
wcll cnough too, attain 22lic ome 

Tc, No more, Ik {hoorc away yooder-Prickibaſt, and 
then belabourhtr,ad fiye you after yonder Cucko:dotthecre 
me my noble Golcet nch! n_ |; 14 | 

Sw q#i. No mote.  _  ; «| W 

Tac. How d01thou my.ſmugBelimpernthow dot thon? 
hands off my lictle bald Dczricke,hands off ; hake herber$u- 

4 PITT. oor lanns 


—y 


F 


the Humorous Poer. 
ona VINES a thcſe two wickol Elders,ſhalll ſpeake well or 
or thee? 
21m. Nay,cenc as you pleaſe Captaine,itſhal be at your 
choice, 

Tuc, Why well laid, my-nimble Short-hoſe, 

Sir quin, lheare heel heare her. 

Tac. Artangry father. .time? art angrie becauſe I tooke 
mother-Wincer afide ?11cholde my life thou art Reuckowich 
Cupids Birdedolt , my-lile prickfhak , art>-dott loue that 
n_ fp 6 jt dolithou ? ,doſt longfort that whun- 
wham? | 
. Sir Ade, WodIwere as{ure to lye with her, as to louc 

Ts 

Tac. Haue I found thee my learned Dunce , haue I found 
theezIf Imighthamy wil chou ſhopTdfi foe piit 'thy ſpoone in- 
tothat bumublc-broth ( for indeede Ide talte her my felfe}no 
thou ſhouldit not; yer ither beautie blinde thee, ſhe's thine, [ 
can doo't, thow hcardit her fay ecne now,is ſhould bee at my 
choice, 

Sir Ada. She did ſo,wakethe matchand ] lobefiow -—— 

Tac. Nang iy "apron on mee ,little, Adam ſhee ſhall 
'bee.thy Eeue, fer lefſe the $2.40 Rt but (end, bee "no 
ſeud her ſometoken,* CA NPR's ſhalleaks dos 
ſend , thouſhal: fiicke. i in he Prickeſhaf }bur fend. 
5s Es Heer'sa purſe of golde,thinke you that wil be 
» 

Tos, Goeto, it ſhall bee accepted , andewerebutſ luer, 
when that Flea-buten Shon-hoſe Reppes hence : vaniſh 
too, and It mee alone with my Grannam in Gueter-Lanc 
chere,and thispurſe of golde Joc 14 I 

Sir quit, King, gods Lord, I doc forget the King; 
Widdow, thinke on my wordes,l muſt be gone 
To wate husrifing,lle returne anone, 


Sir Ad, Stay Ox Quintilian, Ile be a waitertoo, 
is F 2 Sr « quin, Widdow 


The vntruſcing of 
Si quimi. Widdow weell cruftthat Captaine there with 
Olle Excun, 
: 7#c, Now,now,mother Bunch how dof? chou? what 3oR 
frowne Queene Gwynwer? dolt wrinckle 7 whar made theſe 
weof5 cockes heeje? what doe they fumble for ? lle 
Ls ofthele Knes fluttering abeut thy carkas , for thou 
ſhalt bee my Welt Indyes, and hone but trim Tucca ſhall 
diſcouer thee. 
Mm, Diſcouer me?diſcouer what thou canſt of me. 
T «cr. What I can? thou know what I candiſcouer, butT 
will notlay thee open to the warld, 
e Min Lay me opento the world: 
T «c. No 1lwillnot my moldie decay'd Charing-croffe, [ 
will not, | re et * 7 
5. Hang thee patch-pannell, I am noneathy Charing- 
_ :Iſcorneto be Croſſe to ſuch fab athon wake of) 
Tuc. No,tisthou makft me ſo,my Long Meg a VVeſtmin- 
fer,thou breed(t a fcab,thouw—— Gl IG ene 
Aſin, Pdam thee fikhie Capuine,dam thy ſelfe. 
knowft my meaning) Ile damthee yp ; my wide mouth ar 
| ( 


Mm, Wod] might once cometothat dammi 

T«c. Whythou y fveet dame Arms a cleere thou 
oy Tn ſclfe n thee;T, for thy loue; Uclinke, 
I E- 

Mm. Sothou witt I warrant, in thy abhominable finnes; 


for. 


o 


give Bene ger 
candic 


BB — —w—_— 


the Humerous Poet. | 
Jcandic wordes , I willgat Puſle : goody Tripe-wife , I will 


not. 
, VVhy doft call mecfach hormible vygodlic names 
thens 


| Tac, Ilenamethee no more Mather Re on paine 
of death, ifchou wilt Grimaikin; wel will noe. 
Mm. Wodthou shouldſt wel know,l am no Maggot, but 


2 mcere Gentlewomanborne. | 
Tx. I know thou art a Gentle,and HNenibble atthee,thou 
ſhale bemy Cap-a-mat ,8 Ile carrie my naked fiword 


before thee,my regercn Lacie Lettice-cap. 
iwonrabiahs 


Letrice- 

Atv. Thouſhalt carry no tiaked fwords 
EC ChOU mmm 

Tuc Gotoo,let not thy tongue play ſo hard ar 
for, Gammer Gurtop,I meane to bee thy necdle,Towie thee,[ 
levee been de ten fand like the Arches vader Lon» 
don Bridge , for thov't not turne Satyre & bite thy husbandz 
No,come my little Cub becauſe I goc in 
Stag , inBuffe, hecr's veluct too; thou ſcett I am-worth thus 

Ain, 1 ſcorne thee not,notT. 

Tc I know thou doſt not,thou ſhat ſee that I could march 
with two or three handred linkes before me, looke here whae? 
I could ſhew goldetoo , if chat would tempt thee, burl will 
not make my ſelfe a Gold-{mithes. fall 1; 1 tcorne £2 

ain'd my Ladie ath Holpitall,! doc; yet 1 will and mult 
h. . RHRCJWEE 

 eMim. Tomee; why Maſter ine , you know that 
haue my choſe of three or foure payre of Knights , andthere- 
Gre han all reaſon to flyc out {dhe q in aman 
war. / 

Tuc. A man awarre? come thouknowſt not what a wot- 
ſhipfull focation tisto bea Captaincs wife : three orfour payre 
why doltheare Joane-+ bed, Ne enter ito 

3 | 


bond, 
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The vnrraſsing of 
bor! robe dubrd by what day thou wile 7when the next acti- 
On 15 lzyde vpon me,thou ſhalt be Ladified, 
«A1m. You knowl am that by halfe a dozen, 
T«c. Thoushalt little Miniuer,thou ſhalr, llc ha this frock 
tarn'd into afootc-cloth; and chou ſhalt becartcd, drawne 
] meane, Coachc,Coachr, thou Shale r yde "peg lopee; A 
Hood hall flapvp and downe hecte , and this 5hipslun-cap 
$hall be put off, [- | 
: eHini. Nay perdie, le putoft my cap for no mans plea- 
ure, a | 
Tzc, VVutthou be proude little Luctfer? well, thou $hale 
got how thou wilc Maide-marianz come, buſſe thy little An- 
thony now, now,my cleane Cleopatria; ſo, fo,goethy waics 
Alexs ſecrets, th'alt a breath as ſweet as the Roſe,that growes 
by the Beare-garden, as fiveete as the proud'ſt heagde a 
Garlicke in England: come, wut march in, to the Gentle 


folkes? | 
e Mun. Ac Hamas Jeng "OTs my leader, . + 
Tac. Ifay Mary Arabree.thou shalt march formoſt, þ; 


Becauſe lle marke how broadthart in the heeles, 
HMimi, Perdie,I will be ſer athlaft forthis time, 
Tzc, Whythen come, we'll walke arme in arme, 

Astho we wereleading one another ro Newgate. 


Enter Blunt,Crſpinus,«zdDemtrusgith papers, laughings 


Cri. Mine's ofa fashion,cut out quite from yours. 
Dem. Minchas the sharpelt tooth, yonder he is, 
Blz. Captaine Tucca, eAll bold wp papers; 
T xc. How now?l cannot ſtand toread fupplications now 
Criſ. They're bitter Epigrams compoſ*d on you 4, 
By Horace. \n 
Dem. And diſperlt amengſtthe gallants |, 
In {cucrall coppics, by room, Wig Fe | | 
& LE Tc. By 


the Huworous Poet. 

Tc, By that hue Ecle?reag, Lege Legrto,read thou Jacke, 

Blu, Tucca's growne monſtrous how?rict? that 1 feave, ; 
He's 10 be ſeene for money eugry Where « 

Tuc. Why true, shall notl getin my debts, nay andthe 
m__ write no betterI carenot , farewell blacke lacke fare= 
WCH. : . 

Cri, ButCaptaive heer'sa nettle. 
Tac, Sting me,doc. | 
(+, Tucca'sexceeding talland yet not bye, 


4 +, wp -—-*z 


and this bethe worlt, I shal hu $ the poorehoneli face-maker, 
Ile louetheligle Atheiſt, when 


Exeunt. 


Trumpets ſound a floriſh , and then a ſennate + Enter King with 
Calciiine,Sir Walter Terill, Su Qumnilian, Sir Adam, Blune 
&1d other Ladies and attendaxts: whilſt the Trumpets ſound 
the King taker bis leaue of tbe Bride-groome aud Sir 


Quintilian,ond left of the Bride, 
Xin, My ſong of rarting doththis burden beare; 
Abit be Dar adl inbrcs MA y 
atyot 2 Our: 


. - 13 . * 


« bd i that = a» 
> As * 4p vw 1% 4 h 
p uh * 4 "ON r 
- 0," PLL © > the : Wf14 ; "x , - * 1 ' 
- 90-50 ROI ee re A Os I IS os. <a er ors 


The vntruſsing of | 


Your lipsare well in tune,ſtrung with delight, 
B vehis ive Bride remember foons atnight : 
So Walccr, 

Ter, My Leige Lord,weall attend, 
Thetimeand place. 

Kin, Till then my leaue commend. . 

They bring hins to the doore: Enter at another door? 
Sir Vaughan, 

Sr V4. Ladies-lamto putavericeaſie ſutevpon you all, 
and todeſireyouto fill your little pehepere oy dinner of 
her bedukees, WINE: obs 
chancs,und oyhertong WI lummesthat faine would kiſſe 
ned 75” ma0t"drit ravk ; Tindite youalltog ether, and 
youel} oy Lee! ride; irhaz doe you thie for jour 
ellest for Linda y ou all. 

Cel. Ithanke yon good Str Vaughan, I will come. 

Sn Vas. hay Sernioywpazen wil you ltand co me roo? 
ns, wer id youceS Vaghn | 

Sir Van, 4 ur ces, and make 
peauries laſt, whenwce areall TI ao] ren: AIR 
will come. 

1 Lady. Allwill come. 

Sr Vas, Pray Godchat Harace bee in his right wittes to 

NE Cle Ladera dad res. 
e,you 

dew erg ear 

Dem. lleleadyoun, 

Shear wad niroT nt men 

18 $0 goe co 

Blan. Wefollow loc hehrade. 

Philoca. That meaſire's bet. 

Newman aloe reeaend.  . Excunt: 
cum al/aving Sx Quintilian, Caleſtine dSx 
Wakes Textll. WT 


— -—— — 


FF ns. Humierous Poer. 
Ter. Father youmy that name to 
Wife, comes nottlito morrow mn ry pitR as 


Thus nerchangag of Lang Languages letysthinke 
Vponthe King {0g and call our ſpirits 
 _Toatrue Re I to 0 1m ca 
 Wichcompleae lecle of ludgemenc,and our tongs, 

With ſound artillery of Phraſes: then 

Our Bodies muſt has motions moouing firſt 

W hat we ſpeakc:afrerwards,our very knees 

Mutt humbly ſeeme to talke, and fute out ſpeech; 

Foratrue furniſhe Corrycr hath ſuch force, 

Though his tongefaints, his ycry legs diſcourſe. 

Sw quan.” ane Ferrill, hehe drawne hus piQure right, 
For hee's noe full-made Courier gorwelliiung 
Thar hath noe cuery ioynt ſtucke witha F. 

rs ſhe, 


Daughter,if Ladies (zy,that is the Bride, 
Gaze thou atnone,for all will gaze atthee. 
Cel, Then;,omy father mult [ goc?O my husband 
Shall brhcn goe? Om COIN (GE. 
Sir quin. You 
Ter. You ſhall. 
Cel, lwill but giue meleaue, » 
To fay I ma I oughc nor, lay not 
ef yang nor onghne, not. 
Ter, Youmationd ſhall, madeadeade of gil 
And gaue my cath vntothe King, I ſwore 
ado ey ons + 
| keep that word 
To "i by;O let me be conftanefiill. 
Ter. What ſhall | cancell fatth,and breake iny oath? 
Cel, Ifbreaking conttancie thou breakſt them both, 
Ter, Thy conttancie no ecill canpurſue. 
Cel, 1may.be conſtant (hill, and yct nottTuee 
Ter, As how? jt 


Ce, As 


The vntruſctng of 


Ce, Asthus by violence dergin'd, 
They may be contlane {{ill,gharare. conframn'd, 

Ter. Conſirain'd?that word weighs ; heauy,yer my oath 
Weighcs downethat ward;the kinge s thoughts are atoddes; 
They are not even ballanſt in his bre!?; 

The King may play the man with meznay more, 
Kings may viur Fpe;my wite's a woman;yet 

Tis more then 1 know yert,that know not her, 

If ſhe ſhould proove xn ror were rare, 
Sec how [looſe my ſelfe amongt my thoughts 
Thinking to finde my le FS kn oath, my 03 

So _ I ſweare ale me (ce. by what, 
By my long ſtocking and my narrow skirtcs, 

ot made to fit vpon,ſhe ſhall ro Court, 

I haue a tricke,a charme that ſhall lay downe 

The ſpit of lu't,and keep thee vndeflowred 

Thy husbands honor fau'd,andthe hot King, aj 
Shall haue enongb too. Coinc,a tricke, acharme, (' Exxx 

{4/, God keep thy honour fafe,my-bloud from harme. 

Ter. Come, my licke-minded Eride,Ile reach theehow, 
Toreliſh health alittle : Tafte this thought, 

That when mine eyes {cru'd loues compulſion, 

Vponthy beauties [ did ſeiſe onthem, | | 

Toa Kings vſe;curcall thy griefe withths, * - ven 7 Mes 
Thar his great ſeale was grauenvpon thisring, | 
And thac i was but Steward to a King. E xeunt, 


ef banquet ſet aut: Enter Sir Vaughan, Horace, Afinus Bubo, 
Lady Peula,Dicache; P hilocalia, Adytris Miniver 
and Peter || laſh, 


Sx F. gh, Ladies and Sentleimen, you are<!mof allw '&- 
come,tothisſwect nuncions of Plums, 

Dicach, gas: ir Vaughan! why to whichof veare 
yeu 


you o niggardly, thar[you | 
COMme. 


So Uangh, My intcrp 


I am ſorrie my Ladie Pride is not among you. 

Aſs. $1d, he makeshoundsofvs Ninyle,a brace quoth a? 
> Sw Vaug. Peter Salamanders drawout the pictures of all 
the ioyne ſtooles, & Ladies fir downe vponthicir wodden faces, 

Flaſb. 1 warantSir, le giue cueric onc ofcthema good 
ſtole, : 

Sir Vax, Maſter Horace, Maſter Horace, when pray to 
God,and defire in hipocritnes that bald Sir Adams were heer, 
then,then,chen begin to make yourrailes at the pourrtie and 
bcggerly want of hatre, 

Ar. Leaue it to my tudgement. 

Sir Vawu. M, Bubo fitthere,you and I wilthinkeypon our 
ends atthe Tables: M, Horace, put your learned bodie mtothe 
midit of theſe Ladies;ſo,tis no matter toſpeake graces at nun« 
cions, becauſe we are ali paſt grace ſince dioner. 
Aſai. Mas]Ithankemydeftmie I amnot paſt grace, for 
by this hand full of Carrawaics, 1 could neuer abide to ſay 

race, 
p Dice, Mifiris Minuuer,is not that innocent Gentleman a 
inde of foole? 

Mm, Why doe you aske Madam? 

Dicach. Nay far no harme,l aske becauſe I thought you 
two had been of acquaintaine, | 


* © « <—* 


Dica, Nay nothing but wiſhes you were married to that 

{mall timber'd gallane, | 
Philo, Your wiſh and nyneare rwinnes, Iwih fo 200) fo 
2 


Then tſhould be ſireto leada merrie life. 

Afin, Yestaith Ladic,Ide make yo': lau h,my bolts now 
and then ſhould be ſoone ſhorzby th:ſe comfits , weed let all 
llide. OO 

Petv. Hetakesthefweeteſt oaths that euerT] heard a gal= 
lant of tus picch (wear; by theſ: Comfits, & theſe Carrawates, 
] warrant it does him good to ſweare.. 

Alin. Yes faith tis mcace and drinketo me, 

Iamglad Ladie Petula(by this Apple)thar they pleaſe you. 

Sr Yau. Peter Salamanders winz, | beſeech you Maſter 
Afinius Bubo,not to ſweare ſo deeplic, for th:re comes no 
fruite of your oathes; hcere Ladics, Iput you all inco one cor- 
ners together,you ſhall all drinke of one cup, 

Aſi. PeterI prethee fill me outtoo. 

Fl, Tde fling you outtoo.and [ might ha my will,a pox 
of all fooles. | 

SrVax. Miſtris Miniuers, pray bee luftte , wod Sir Adams 
Prickshafe ſtucke by you. | 

Hor. Who,the balde Knight Sir Vaughan? 

SrV-u The fame M-Horace,he that has but a remnant or 
parcell ofhaire,his crowne is clipe and par dawayzme thinkes 
tis an excellentquallicie to bee balde ; for and ftucke a 
noſe and ewonyes in his pate; he might weare two faces yn» 
der one hood. 

eAſi. As God ſazemela,ifI mightha my will, Ide rather 
be a balde Gentlemanthena hairy ; for lam ſurethe belt and 
talle!t Yeomenin England haue balde heads:me thinkes haue 
152 ſcuruic lowſie commodry. | 

Hor. Bubo,heereinyou blaze your tgnorance. 

Sn Vau Pray ſtop and fill your mouthes,and give M.Ho- 
race all yourearcs. TILE 

Hor, For if of all the bodies parts, the bead 
Be the moſt royall:1f hſcomſe,w't, Iudgement, 

Ang all oa vnderſtandony facultyes, 


the Humerous Poet. 
Sit there in th:tr bigh ourt of Parliament, 
Enating lavees to ſway this bunaorons world: 
This tude Fle of MH an: needes muſt that crowne, 
Which ſtands ypon this ſupre ame bead ,be faire, 
And belde inudluable, and that crowne's the Hare : 
The beadrthat wants this bonowr ſtands avpry, 
{s bare nname andin authority. | 
Sr Vau, Hemeanes balde-pates nuſiris Minmzers, 
Hr, Haire,tis the roabe which curwousnature Weanes, 
Tobang vpon the bead :and does adorne, 
Our bodies mrthe firſt houre we are borne: 
od docs beſtow that g ment :when we dye, 
hat( like 4 ſoft and ſilken Canapet ) 
Fs ftill ſpred oner 5,71 ſpight of death 
Our bayre prowes in ou graue,ond that alone 
Lookes freſh, when all or other beauty's gone. _ 
T be excellence of Hairegnthss ſbinss elcere, 
That the Elements take pride toweare 
The py ans #: when Fire Ee ebruk does burne, 
The flawoes to golden lockes dae flrineta twruey 
When her laſcluons armes the Water burles, 
About the ſhoares waſt her ſleckg bead ſhe exrles: 
And rorid cloudes being ſuckt mto the A yre, 
When downe they melt hangs like fine ſiluer boyre. 
Tou ſee the Earth( whoſe bead [o oft it ſhorne ) 
Frighted to feele ber lockesſorudely torne, 
Stands wiuh ber baire a1 end,and( thus afraids } 
Turnes exery hawe to agreene naked blade. 
Beſides,when( ſtrucke with greefe )we long to dye, 
We ſpote that moſt,vv bnch moſt does beaurfie, 
Werend this Head=tyre off. 1 rbus conclude, 
Cullors ſet cullers ontzour eyerindge right, 
Of vice or verize by ther oppoſite: 


So,F faire basrs to anpan frrngroney | 
| GW 7 
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The vnrruſs! 


Baldnes muſ# needes be vely,unle and "a YI 
Sir Van, True M:Horace,for aba Irealan.ia arcaſon that 


has no haires vpon'taſcuruy ſcalded reaſon, 


Mi. By my truely I never thought you could ha pickt 
ſuch ( congeting) out ofhaire before. 
Alſmni. Nay my Ningle can rickle x , when hce- comes 


to0't, 
Ain, Troth 1 ſhall neger bee enameibof bare-beaded 


man for this,what ſhift ſo euer 1 make. 
Sr Yaug Then Miſtris Mintuer S. Adams Prickſhaft muſt 


not hit you; Petcr take yp all the cloau.esatthe table and the 


Plums. 
Enter Tucca and hs boy. 
T «c, Sauethee my little worluptul Harper;how doe yce 


my lictle Far mraaie doe ye 
Su Vau. Welcome M. Tocca tand ſhooteintoyonr bel- 


* by ſome Sugerpellers. 


Tuc No,Godamercy Cadw raller how doe you Horacet 

Ho. Thankes good 

Tu. Wher'sthe Serin Tn catieft dbour thee! OhaveF* 
four I thee my icowring-lticke;zwhat's my name Bubo? | 

eAſm, WodTiwers Haneg'd if I can call you any names 
but Captaineand Tacca. | 

Tuc. NoFye't,, my name's Hamlet revenge: thou haſt 
 becnat Parris garden haſt nor? 

Her. Yes C aptainc,l ha plaide Zulziman there. wa? 

Sr Yau. Then M.Horace youplaidethe part of an honeſt 

Txc. Deathof Hercules,he could ps o0r\ that part well 
-_ life, no Fuſkes you could not: thou call't Demetrius 

ener ore By thou pucit vp a Supphcation to be. - 

Cn poore Torneyman Player, and hadd bows, Rill fo, bur 
that thou couldſt not ſer a goodfacevpon't: thouhaſt 
how thou ambleli(in leather pilch) by a an-Mihs..p Lev 
high way,and took mad __ get ſerwce 


mong 


wages eucmary Poet. 
$: and when the Stagerites baniſht thee 
J turd By villanous Guy)& 
euer ſince bitelt therefore 1 aske if th/aft been at. Parris-gar- 
den,becauſethou haſt fucha good mouth; thou bart well, 
rcad,/ege ſave thy ſelfe and read, 

Hor. Why Captainetheſcare; Epigrems compoſ'd on you. 
7/1], Tuc, Goc notout Farding Candle, goe nor out, for truſty 
ark now the deed & done, Ile ledge this Epigramin 
ts! 4 - 

Wine, Ile ſwallow ia, I, yes. 

Sir Vau, God bleſle vs, will he be drunke with nittigrams 
now. 

Tuc, So,now ariſc ſprite ath Buttry; no Herrpg-bone lle 
not pull thee our, but Ee deere TH rile, ri devil or Ile 
conlure thee vp. f [ths 

e Hm. Good Maſter Tucca lets ha no conturing heere. 

Si Vau, V ddes, bloud you feald'gouty Capraine , why 
come you to let encombrances heere x Ladies, 

.. Taps Pact Iogaty y precious Metheglin,be not{ my old 
whoreaBabil bes, 11-145 of | 
2a. 'Olcluit Iknow where abouts in London Babilon 
ſands, 
Tc. Feedeand be far my faire Calipolts, flirnot my beau= 
Y teous wriggle-tailes, [12 diſeaſe none of you, Ne take none of 
you may onel; this table-man,l muſt enter him into ſome 
filthy fincke poine, mult; | 
- Hor, Caprtaine; paneve me wrong thusto diſyrace me. 
Tuc. Thouthink(t chou mailt be as ſawcy with meas my 

Buffe lerkin,to fit ypon me, doſt? | 

_, Hs. Dam me,ifeuer 1 raduc'd your name, 

What imputation canyou charge me | . 

. Sx, + Sblod, yhat coputationscan youlay to husſarge? 

an{wer,or by Sefa ile canuas your coxcombe Tucky. © 

Mm. 1 draw ſweethcarts ]cc vs [hift for our ſelues, 
_., Txc, My noble fiyaggerer,l wil aorfallout withthee, | can 


not 


4 notmy.mad Cumrade, findein my heart to ſhed thybloud, 
SuVat 2 call me Cumrade againe , and 
ile Cumrade ye about che ſinnes and ſhoulders; ownds, what 
come j'ou to {imell our heere?did you not dine and feede hor- 
ribly well co day at dinner, but you come to munch htere,and 
giue vs winter-phummes? 1 pray depart, goe:narſe, marſc, 


w > . 


marſe out a | 
Tuc. Adery Sir Eglamour,adew Lute-firinge,Curtin-rod, 
Goole-quill;heere,gue thatfull-nof 4 Sinks hel: rimcs; 8 
harke, Iletagge my Codpecce point with thy legs , ſpour-por 
Ile empty thee. Bn, 
Aſm. Doft threaten mee? Gods lid Ile binde thee tothe 
good forbearing. 
Si Vau. Will you amble Hobby-horde, will you trot and 
ambley 
| Tuce. Raw Artichocke I ſhall aucethee, Exit, 
Mir, I pray you Maſter Tucca,will you ſend methe fiue 
you on. me; Oyou cannot heare now, bue 
make you heare meand feele me too in anothier place ,' ro 
your ſhame I warrant you , thou ſhale not conny=catch mee 
for five pounds; he tooke it vp Sir Vaughanin yourname,hee 
fore youſcnefor itro Mum withalltwas five pound in gold, 
as white as wy kercher, oe "} | 
Si Vaughan, Ownds, fiue pound in my name to Mum a- 
bout withall. | 
e Mu 1,to Mum withall , but hee playes mum-budget 
with me, a SP" | 
Su Van, Peter Salamander, .tye our great 
im while i box, 


and your 


le ngh le beate 
fiuepouritour of ki lender ye : 
wittesinhabitc in yourrighe places;if I fall fanſomncly vpoa the 


reuerſion ofthe Maſter of the Kings Rends; or 
his Lord of MiCrule nowe at Chuiſtmas 5 Come Ladyes, 
| 


El 


[ 


therovs Port, | 


 theHu 


whoreſon Stragling me, Exeunt. 
AManet Horac Afinius. 
Hor, How now? what ail ttho1, that thou Look4 fo 


aic? 
f Ajin.\ Nay wry 3, ab [ am afraide the Welſh Knight 
has given ine noching but purging Comfirs: this Captaine! * 
ftickes pockily in my Romack; —y thes ſcroule, he ſaiesthey'r 
runcs,and bid me gme them you, 
Hor, Rimes!tisa challenge ſentto you, 
Aſin. To me? 
Hw, Heſaies hecre you divulg'd my Epigrams 
A/a.” And forthar dares he challenge me? 
Hr. Youſee he darcs. but dare you anſwer him? 
Aſm. 1 date anſivec his challenge, by word af mouth, or 
2 vreing, but 1ſcorne tomecte him, hope heandI are noe 
arMels. R "—_ o<d. . ages 


How. Deere Bubo,thou ſhalt anſwere himzour credites 
Lyc pawn'd vponthy reſolution, 
Thy vallor mult redeeme them;charge thy ſpies, 
Towaitc more clco{e,and neerethee: thekillthee, 
Ne not furuiue;zinto onc Lottery, 
Well ca't our fates; together live and dye. 

eAſs. Content, I oweGoda death, andif he will make 
mee pay'c againſt my wall, lic fay tis bard dealing. © Exeune 


Enter Sir Adam, Tucca,with two piſtols by bs ſides, ts boy laden 
with ſwords and buckers, 


Tc. Did Apolloes Freeze gpowne watch man ( boy , doſt 
heare Turkie-cockes tayle hauean eye behinde,leali the enc> 
calf EP RECIGT | on.proceede Fathcr Adam 3 did 
that ſame tiravicall-congu'd rag-a-muffin Horace, turne bald- 
patesout lo nak:d? wy 
"Sw 44, Redidand RT” ſo with nettles chat A 


eu MO. ies 5 A4,5 "* "f%,. a Rt} "hw , : © þ 


The vntruſrin pof 
The Widdow {wore at 
Should IRE the Ladie Parte 
Was there, heard all, and tolde » mc this, 


a Goetoo, | 
de was ed.it was,and ſhe ſhall bring thee inco 
he Tre hag lt Adam, ſhe ſhall, | 
Sir Ada. But how MV 
Tac. Thenllhos cove ntibil raft meates, letall che 
Gentlewomen,andchat fame Paſquils-mad-cap (mother Bee 
there)nibble,bid them bite : they will cometo gobble.c  downe 
Plymmes ; then take vpthar pare 0 KT hilees, with wy 
cot » I mcane Criſpinus br annius;; of 
emtor the Bucklers,agai thathayre-monger Ho- 
Ree rand pn, in defence A as es: let 
them cracke eucric crowne thar-has haire on't : goe, a3. fe them 


lift vpbaldenesto the SR thou ſhalt ſce , twill curneMi- 


nuuers heart quite againſt the hare, 

Sir Ada, Exce cs then M.Tucca— 

Tc, Nay,whr,nymble Prickſhafr; w I, I goe vp- 
on life and Fl ie Scanderbag flie Exn. 


Enter Afinus Bubo,and Horace aloofe. 


a Boy, Arme Captaine,arme , arme,arme , the foe 1 1s come 
owne. 
Tuccaofers to ſho:tr, =Þ 

Afi Hold Capten Tucca holde,] am Eubo,& cometo an- 
ſxer any thing you canlay towy charge, __ 

Tac, Whar,dottfommona patlic my lizle Drum-ſlicke? 
tistoo late; thou iceſt my redflag & hung out , The | 
+ erat OWNE CArTION carcas,and Bl extcthemvp inliced 

lages. 

Ajm. Vic mehowyouwll; Tamrelolute, for lhamade 


my Will 
Tuc, Wit 


Tuc. Thou eG, Te ha thee burne when thou 
wilt, my colde Corndius: - but come: Reſpite fience ; looke, 


thou ſeett; open LF ſelte my little Sho ”_ 
lenge thee thouſlender Gentleman, at foure 
Pons, 
eAſi. Thy challenge wasbut atone, and He anſwere but 
one, | 
Boy, Thou ſhale enfoertwo, foe thou ſhale anſiver me and 
my Capten, | 
Tuc, Well (aid Cockeell our-er owe him : art haydy noble 


pang ara ATE WE ;louke,ſearch.lealt 
lvei Gans renee bel- 
lie id friend1n acomer , or clle hoe durit not 


Gao © 


lo fallidious call T hive 5 uk co bothof 


you 
Afr Oholde, molt picrifull Captame holde, 
Hor. inde Coprenyth hncoyne tu Banctiorotin, & 


a mandfthe 

Tue. Fi. = Wh or an honeſt Citizen, ſhall riaginys in 
our I with his cit 
EOS 
'd is c 
acamage vpo'th AG cman ins bu= 
wr, and Excry Genelewan our on's humnur 7 wee that are 
Eh oy nes and Bandes ; and feare none bur theſe 
uns Topecagpen , ball feare you , you Scrpentine 
a 

- 497. Honow'd Capten, 


H 2 Tac, Art 


I IITHSL. 


Tuc: Anti furnourenoughryetnny aha} Hoy dbratus, for 
{fdlling a Player, burthou mutt eare men alive/thvfricnds:Sir- 
ri Widen, thy Patrons? thou Anthropophagre , thy 
Mecznaſics? pi naw * Fe 

Hor, Captaine, I'mforry that you lay thiswrong, 
So cloſe yneo your bean dear ptainethinke 
1 wiit cot of hoe bloud,which MecS'ny colde, 
Tecould be pleaſ”J(toplcaſe you)ro qualfe downe, 
The po, for ſake ju which your name. 
Tac, Saiftthou ſo,my Pa'moarcall rumeſter? | 
Hor. Mb 
A odoe which Ide as ſoone ſpeake blaſphemie 
with iny cofigue of pefi to wou «your worth," 
Belecucir noble Caprenzitto me 
-Shall be Chandy crowne your aftes with praize, 
Our of yuar hate, your loue Ueltronphe raize;” fe 
Tac. I know nowth a(t a number of the wi4arfitÞ . 
binde”mento'th peace: tis thy faſhion to 
mans face;andhen<o craule into his ;boſothe: it ug 
ſſ#65 wipe 2 5ee to Yue ours ;-thathee was 
glad to'tometo compoſition with thee: Tknow e Monſieur 
Mithiavelltis one aehyules ; My loi -heef' Troy baire, 1 
could riake thine cares burne now, by ine imo chem,all 


thoſe hot oathes,ro w hich ;thy! ſclte env otufitary #retwhe 


rarhvtaes man m —_— wounldft neuer 
our any new Salt-peter Cru ont Thcea,nor 
thoſe wma yrs ooo tine p55 coulfCin6cehal1s,but 


I will not, yet thou Kknowttchou halt broke thoſe oathesin 
price, ——————_—— . 
Ho. Capten. . 

- Tc, Nay I fmcll when biel; 3 6s ERA 
anſiver is, thuvthere's no faisrob Helde wih ſhot 
Infidels,andtherfo:e thou fwear'ſt anie thing : but come "lend 
mce thy hand, thou and 1 hence forth will bce e Alexunder and 
Loawicke, 


L-vnidythe Comfoerabuckerghos ſhalt be Perithons 
and Fucca Tocjews 3 bitNNeT-muethteith lurch, whcnthou 
mak'it thy voiage into hell :11}l che, Thiwe- efarealy, 

Rx, Wihall my foule deare Capten, 

Txc, Thou'lk thoote thy quiles atmee , when my tertible 
backe's turn'd for all chis,wilt not Porcupine? and bring me & 
my Heliconiltcs into thy: Dialogues £0- make vs talke madlee, 
wut not Lucian? 

Hor, Capten, if 1 dot wwe 1; 

Tc. Nay andthqudott hornes of Lucifer the Parcoi-Po- 
et: ſhall Sue chy wrangling Muſe, the bong of Perna(ſus, 
and neuer lcaue hunting her,vill ſhe picavein Parperi-: 
bur I hopeth'a't more grace: come: Redee des tis a 
bargame;z amuble Pubo, thy; fit muſt pray: fo, Hove 
thee, now | ſcectrart a lietle p67 mr eg 


thce now in my companic lke a {prig « of | 


\ Enter bir Recaap Vaughan udPedF als 


pe «Bla, Draw SirRees he's yonder, hall ypon has 
Sir Vau.Vpon hime goe too, goctoo Peter Salamander; 
holes Godtntracks hokde ; I will kllhimeo hisface becauſe 
I meanc he ſhall anſiver for :;bcng an eyo-wienes ; one vide 
Capten Tucky. 
Tac, lle givethce tenchouſand words andehou wit, my 
ld Fhrnes T homaſius. - 
:; Sn Vas ene you giue good ode tOO, leaf I 
beatc out y pi ens AI make your vrde neretobeetaken 
mare; doe you heare, five pounds,fiue Ss Tus ; 
v Tac: Thouſhak he five, and five and 
money my Joh, 
+Sw #au,) Lxaueyourferches and yourfegaries, you tough 
lather-lerkins; leave your quandarics, aries, and draw- 


_— y arc betts you conmca Widow imme "I 
3 or 


\ 


N96 Lon ASmus T3.,.coi 


The vnrruſcingof 
nds,and ſay tis for meto cry Mum, andmake mee 
run ypand dow copy /eenary! rar te not truey 
you winke-a-pipesraſcalP 1 nottrue?' 
Tac, TIES true, guiley, I remember'tnow ; forwhienk 
- wigs good werd tothe Widdow fox thee wy young Sainp= 
ON — 
Sr Vas. Foe fue pounds you cheating {cab,for 5.pounds, 
not for me, 
T «c. Forthee 6 Czſar,forthee Itooke vp five ndsin 
oldc,thatlay in her lap,8 faid Ide narh from 
A's Cad ie neo aourhow the Brod affofted eotheo 


feelc her; 1, and I know what ſheſaid, Iknow how 1 carried a. 
| they 


for hr pou 


"Saba, By Seſu, [hanctthemercyto all epo nhim now: 
M.Tucky,did widdow Mintucrs part quietly "4 her golde, 
Ne EE ew tale % 

Txc, Quietly,,n wo out no noi 
Ine Ig Lathe thy buhakciny chalfe;wy latleTrangdo, 

or Capte Tac lnl pay "marind wor ole 
be damn'din byes) & ou; 1 pray you 
GE © Capen yulball it, 

Tac, Doſt iweare wy put vp more at 
thy hands then this, - pe ” 

Flaſh. Tsthefray Jonehe? | 

Sr Van. Done Peer pizvp your inoeter b2Þ!, 

Tc, Come hether, my ſoure-acd Poer; fling away that 
beard-bruſh Bubo,caſhecre him, and harke : Knighe atrend r 


nes.and toraile eF===" havea 
| Ces » fing ar 


Ss Pau. Xt race?will hee ſling the WOK ITE WIITO fe 
mee? 


Txc, Andatthy butom-caproo;burcomnlebe yourlex- 
| | *M 


the Humorous Poet. 
der you fhall and,heare all, & not be ſeene;caft off chat blew 
coate away with that flawne,and follow,come : Ext, 
Hor. Bubo,wefollow Capraine, 4 $10 
Sr Ua Peter, lcaue comming behinde me, pray any lon» 
ger for youand I muſt parrPeter, 
Flaſh. SoundsSir,l hope you will not ſerueme (o , roturne 
me away in this caſe, 
Sw Va. Turne you intoa foolcs coate ; I meane I will go 
ſoluc,or in ſolitaries alone;oundsy=are beſt giue berter words, 
or Ic turne you away indeed; where is Capren Tucky ? come 
Horacezget you home Percr. 
Fluſh, Ile hometoyourcoſt,and I can get intothe, Winc- 
Seller. | Exit, 
Hor, Remember where to meete mee, 
Alin, Yes lle mectc; Tucta ſhould ha found I dare 
meete, Ex#, © 
Ho. Dare defend baldnes, which our conquering Muſc 
Has beaten downeToflat "Well, we will goe, 
And ſee what weapons theyr weake wittes doe bring; 
Ifſharpe, well ſpreda large and nobler wing; * 
Tucca,heere lyes thy Peace : warre roares agen ; 
My Swoord. ſhall neuer cutte thee, but my pen. Exi, 


Enter Sir Adam, Criſpinus, Fannius,Blune, Minjuer, 
Perula, Philocalia ad Dicace, 
Ladies, Thankes good Sir Adam. 
Sir Ads, Welcomered-checkt Ladies, | 
And welcome np ode, Mi 


Walke in my :Ladyesler your cyes 
Shed life intotheſe flowers by ther brighe beames, 
Sir Sit hr ere'salarge bower, heere- all may heare, 
Now good Criſpians let » ous prazze begins © 


There 


Thevnreuſs 
There,whcre itleft off Baldnes. .. 
Criſ. 1 ſhall wnne. 
Nopraile, by praiſing that, which to deprave, | 
tongues ace readie.and which none would baue, ; 
Bm. Toprooucthat belt, by ftrangand armed reaſon, 
Whoſe part reaſon feares to take,cannot but prooue, 
Your wit's fine temper, and from theſe win lone. 
{in 1 promiſe you has almoRt conuerted me, pray bring 
forward your bald reaſons M.Poet. 
Cri. Mittris you give my Reaſonsproper names, 
For Arguments(like Children)ſhoulJ be like, 
The ſubic that begers chem; muſt ftriue 
To crowne Bald heades,therefore muſt baldlic thriue; 
Bur be it as it can: To what before, 
Went arm'd attable;this force brmg I more> 
Ifa Burebead(being like a dead-mans (cull) 
Should beare ypno praiſe els but this,it ſers 
Our end before our eyes; ſhould 1 diſpaire, 
From giuing Baldnes higher place then hairce = 
eH mi. Nayperii Nhairehas the higher place. 
Cr, The goodlieft & mo't glorious Arange-built wonder, 
Which gre Archite&t bath made,is heauen; 
For there he keepes his Courr,It is his Kingdome, 
Thar's his be{t Maſter-piece;yet tis the roofe, 
_— _ 2 ofche world: thatmay be cal'd 
1hehcad orcrowneof {arth,and yer that's þalde., 
All creatures IL iciouel/ Sr 
Has a face (lecke as gole; the fnll-cheekr Moone, 
As brigh: and ſmooth asH6luer: nothinsthere 
Weares dan2lin2 lockes,bue TRE Sears 


th os Þ 
ivg of 


Whioſcftsmns cules ſer realnes on firs with warres, 
Deſcend more lov; Faokethrough mans tfine-folde lence, 
Of all,che Eyr,beares greacelt eminence; | 
An yetthat's balde,che haizes that like a lace, 


Arc 


f Abgadand 
O,tisan Orient pearle hid olle; : - 
Og Ojarpantaboin oth. 7" 
It the worlds Globe,cuen,ſmooth andround; 
Belts 14h (de- 
Shootes her laſt Arrow : what man everlead 
Has agt out with a Raffe;bur bad ahead -: 
Bare and yncouer's hice hole years doerl, 
Tothenfullhei bald; ninat wile.” - : 
The Hoed is e hooſe;tFoveBitliethacch, 
HaireiItsthe bafeft Bubble; in ſcortie 6f it; 
Thus Prouerbe ſprung,be bas wore haire thenwit : 
Marke you not in derifion how we call, * 
A head grownethicke wth hare 


\Buſh-oratavally 
Mm. Byyour leaue(Maſter Poer)burchac Buſh-narurall, 
ary FB847Þ and moſt mm gogiotage' ina wo- 


-— Gif: Right bacbeleceti(adm an mo fave) 
You would much more wit,had you leſfe : 
L could more wearic youto tell thepivotes, | 
(Asthey paſſe by Yuhich ihr Beldne ie, 
Then were youtaskt to number on a head, 
en IONS - 
On tis ſtrong Tower ſhall 


Heades mor of b aire wrgond jus bale balde 5:4 wig, 
WhilB cho Pavadar ivin pedleng Tucen Enur wah Sir Vanghs 


84 wr. 


- an 4 Ot Hoore and ſocr etl 2 placeth bies: theres avel bring ins 


Horace maffied plorig bim:Tucca its ny then, 


om Tran wickna hate of, my veer Wit _ 
thou 


teeore-gromme wich Shag droſſe | 


——— - —_— - v 
«lu> v.46 who AIST REM, oor Yon”. ao. OS | 


7 ſer Applc,w 


Sw Ad. He gaue 
dow did he not?. 
e Mami. By myfaicbhe made 
euer Iſhall be able: he gauethemthcirduerruely, $yjel 
Sr Uangh, Nay vds bloud,, ther dueisto beeathe _ 
haire as ain, ;and-chat was not in has fingers to gric; but 
in God a Mighties:Well-; I will hyre! thar humorousand 
fantaſticall Poct Maſter Horace, to breake your bakde pate 
Sr Adam, 115049 | 397 Ma 


Þ; 271, 5 17 
S my T hy m_— Ss + hi 

s Vang :/ Patience Captaine Tucky, lerme abſdlue him; 

] meanc he ſhal pricke, pricke your head or ſconce a littlexvith 


hisgook heſhal make another Thalimum, or croſſe= 
flickes or ſome Polnoddycs, withafewe | in 
them,that ſhall liftyp haire, and ſetir anend,with his Teared 
and harty commendations. fo 211-41 Hair 110 bi "is yori 


Hor, Thisisex will come outnow.- 07 177 117 
Dice, That ame Horace mechunkes hasthemoſt vngod- 
ly face, by my Fan;it lookes forallthe world, likea rotreeruſe 
nn bevitiec bhabrchen'a 1+ of Ste 
mon water next my heart,for meto heare him ſpeake ; hee 
ſcundes ic fo. ſth noſe-,: and talkes and randes'for all the 
| world, like the poore fellow vader Ludgate : oh fe vp= = 
o_ 
Ain By my troth ficet Ladics, it's Cake and pudding to 
me,to le bs face maket2es, when bee reades his Sang 


— 
and Sonnets.- - #1 4 LESAEE 
Har, Ke face ono yur th ; when yu aw 


64 wee wh make him vrſc than ary here 
rg "Fob fy Sclu Ithiokehe's a5 tidy and astall a Pot 8 e- 
uer crow ue prong ver "I 

Tac.” The belt ycricchat ever] knew him hacke out, was 
his white necke-verſe :noble Ap Rees thou wouldit ſcorne 
to laye thy lppes to his eortimen ations; andrhou ſmcidit 
RY doe,hee MUG rran 4; 


lamander, 

- S$#.U Salamander ; ; what waar of 

þan/ buc iy ory now : ſo,” goe too 

NOW . 

wn. And fayes becauſe chou Clipft the KingesEng- 
| Br oben. Oundes mee?” that's a wr. homiblo 


mens les Epwvs 1 pen 
he Tele T winck/e : hee ſayes becauſe 

beneritos canto hope agpodremge 
" SD: ret oops 


,: Petr is m 
ER ke 5 


for my lif 
« Tacck. 


Rickes heere; be callesthee 
89 wy Quades mils 


. &* y \ 2 & 4 + " " 
” + » 
2 OW EA A, TYPE Be" 0: Ar Src NG "eu oge” 


—"y 


+ They 


Tac Mary himſclfe the vglie Poe Boniface pardons him- 
ſelfc,and ce nid j he bee 
from hence , to his place EXECUTION , and there bee ab'd, 
Stab d;Srab'd, + 115! " He ffabs i bims, 

Hobs Oh cendemen,1am fine ,hſhaue ay to mut= 
der me,to murder.me;to murder me? 

Lads:'s, Oh God! 


Sw Yaugh. Con Emianmdbranitt Piovieſs os 
dint of fyerd;blow windeabout him : Ladiesfor our hoe tech 
fake you tharhaue ſmocks,reare off peeces,to 
his oundes: Is he deadand bur phe pelſhirnoe pir 


rub covgud, rub, , ” 
| che b7 


Tu. If he benoc dea +tbokc heere; 1 hathe 
pin for him:if [had 61'd hum I could hapleaſ"d 

-—»: oa HS ? bewelbpood blorace , heer's wo wound; 
ph flaine by your owne feares ; how doſt thou wan? wha 


- 


_- an 
Thy Cans ES, per 
groate. : 
” Tuc. Breadthofs proate? heres: aeſln , þide thy 
be tharpe ſer againſt hee: lodke, foele( bght-optaceal Zo 
fecle my weapon. 92617 "T 9% 

ofearchumbe, ." 

Cicatrine tongue bitter te like thy good- 
ly and glorious noſe Bhans blune, blonesdo(f! 0s 2H? 


StVan Iamglad M. Hotice,to fee y you atk 
mites,my ſcuruy 

. Adi. O moltpi arblurtwoiny 
doliroare* tivalt a RAG ENNEITTY | 


Ho. Gendcmen, { am blacke and: | blewe a Fea 
Lgzuguey mh ard fr 
rune: hans thee d peration, hang - pie er 
Sn Vau. By pou as bluntas a Welſh ba Blew a Ki 
Tue. wa tay a, or opoſPonlers if ar Al 
Conflebghg: 


'®, 


- thipfull F 


 theHumerony Poet.” 
otros mtr namm our cares! hoty chance ic 
paſſes, thar yu wyratogmky a wr vs trade of building 
7. Symn ches, fora worſe handicratt- 
neTto Lene 2 but railes7” ur Muſe lcancs vpon nor 
thing burfilchy corre tailes, ſuch as ſtand on Poules Ws 
how chance?” 

Hor, Sir Vaughan. 

Sir Va: You Iye br varler br villaine; am(irSalaman Jets, 
ounds,is my man Matter Prrer Salamanders face! as 'viie as 
mine; Sentlemen dll and Ladies , and you ſay once ortwice - 
Amen , I will ap thes liccle Silde, this Booby in his blankets 
_ 

. Omnnes, Agree'd,agrec'd, 

Tac, Ablanket, oe conch Venice glaſſes hall GH him 
ovt,they ſhallrofſe him, hotdefa/T wag 


z«railes :{ ,come, in, 


take this bandy with theracker of patience, why when? dolt 

Hampe mad Tambertaine, Jolblgmpns thouchinkltch'alt 

py M ; : - dot - is "My I #4 © l ; 
""Eadhry. Cor 


"tk kar =: rar devaries. - Be. 
; Van. .ftence.the pupper-reacher ſpeakes, 

Ho. Sit Vagghan,noble Capren,Gendemen, 
Criſpinus,deare Demetrius Gredecme me, 
Oiit of this infanougs—by Got) by loft ——— 

Cri, Nay,ſweare not good Horace now thelc —_—_ 
Are Our eXcCutioners : prepare, 
To ſufferlike 4& Not rcowar 
Ie trie &vnlooſe,theis © 
Nay, womens vegeatice are implacable. 

Hor. Why, would you make merthusche ball of ſcorne? 

; Tuc, letelltheewhy;becauſo rifatt emred Actions of al- 
ault and "mlamay net t acompatiecthonoumble and wore 

men er 2007 008 ling rafcall, law 1s one 
of thep athland, FF hou beeſt _ DE ati bore 


I 3 


e ng 
u 14-4 Os 


*” IX. 


"v % 


NF Yaamember Holes they alloy 
packognd! ,andthey catch you by — eddiram 
= A x 7 more. 
_ Tac. Hetelltheewhy. becauſe thou cryeſt perooh at wor- 
ſhipfull Cxrizens,and caf'it them Hat-caps, | Cuckolds, and 
banckropts,and modeſt and vertiGus wiltes punc es co cocks | 
atrices, lletellthce why, becauſeth'alt Prat 
againlt all lawe and conſcience ; and not NE wih 
that , haltrurn'd them amongſt a company othorrible blacke 


Hows The fame harid fills your owne another day, 


M, Horace admonitionsis good mate, 
Tsc,. Thou rtthetruearrugn'd Poct, gi b"1g0 "0 haue 


bcen d,but for oncof 


Cop d Chriſtians, 

ayers l meane) 

for this Poct,forthis, AT 

inthat blancket,for this _——_ 
WG. ah rn: very 


=" bs Ay 


_— Good Hora Ceace.nojmy checks doe luſh for thine, 
As often asthou ſpeak(t ſo,where one true 

And nobly-vertuous ſpiit;for thy beſt parc 

Loucsthee,l wiſh one ten, cuen from my heart, 

I make account 1 putvp.as 

In any good mans loue which worth eames, | 

As thou thy TUlte; we enuy noctolee, 

Thy ends with Bayesto crowne thy Pockie, 


fa 


he Hom 


No,heere the lyeawetharke: «wharf | 
On whi | can guetfc 
Tothy{oncedying)baledesye& mult we, 
Dance Antickes on your Paper, 
Hor: Farinnus,: 
Cri, This makesvs angry,but notenujous, 


No,wete thy warpt foule, put in a new molde, 
Ide weare thee as aTewellſctin 
Sn au, And Jewels Maſter Horace,mult be hang'd you 
Tuc. Good Pagans, well (aid, theythave ſowed vp” that 
beckep oe pens lycof thine, alt eve ord at El- 
boweg,and Onſpinns ts falne out wich Sattin beere, they hauc; 
but b!oate-bhcrring dolt heare? Lon true pn 23 
Hor, [Yes honour'd Captaine, [have eares at will, | 
Te, Iſt not better be outar Elbowes,thentobeea bond 
ſlaue,and to omen Parchment asthon doft? 
Horgee,, Paxchiment Ciprane? 'tis Peeperuans I affure 


T wc. My Perpetuall pantaloone true , but tis waxt oucrz 
th'art made out of Wax;thou muſt: fend this one day z 
thy Mule-8a and weares cloathes vpon befi-be-rrutt: 
th'art miome books for chisthou kuowſt where; 
thou wouldſt bee out at Elbowes, and out at heels too, 
hu: thee thou laycit about thee 'with a Bill for this , a 
Pl —— 

Ho. Iconfefſe Capten,l followed this fwte hard. 

Tac, Iknow thoudadil,and therefore whullt we have Hi- 
ren heere, ſpcake my little diſh-waſhcrs , a yerdic Piſſe» 
knchins. :H 28. 7 1640 S466 ir" PU Þ*- WI} 

Omnes. Bhncket, 

$» Yau. Holde I pray, holde, 
on my heade, a hue deuice, to 


Seo I have put vp= 
you laugh, tis not 
your 


- oundes 


he ot GTTC 3 4< a 
" þ 'L 


yourfocles \ Maſter Horace,which yoncoer ow Po- 
eraflers ahne 


hy iombling in my braine.- - 
xc. Ie beate our:thy 4 my W ' hanfome 
dwarfe,but ilchave ur eames, WY TIOS 
Omnes. What is it good Sur Vaughan | | 
Sir ax. To concludes after this manners, becauſe Ma. 
Horace isambition , and does conſpire ro bee more hye and 
tall, as Goda mightte made him, wee'll carry yore 
ſon to Court , and there) before his” Maleftie Dub, 
what you call jt, dip hs Mutc in ſorle"lidsdr;” anetchriien 


hum,or dye him,nto garde of a Poet, 


1-; Owneti, Excellerit,/ AWE 
_ Tac. Rewtllorsgee ; procectiy on 
gthele y nat” "op, Th daunces,bring 


Super 

_ Ee 7 Bride to Ce Mask Grun\« 

you the quiuerin eto Cour,ma Maske , come 

boll, hag (hal Mum: with vs3come ,dogge mee e ckniedkes- 

bill. | 
Her. Othoumy Muſe! - | a. 

. Si Vang Call vpon Goda mighey , and no Muſes , your 

Muſel warrants otherwiſe occupied, there is no dealing 

with your Muſe now , therefore I pray marſe, tmarſe,marſe, 

Moolc? Exenm. 


your | 
Cr: We ſhal have ſportto ſee them; come bright beauties, 


T Roops lo vhiſpersio our carcs, | 
1 nn, crownethis night, 
With choiſc compoſed wreathesof fweetdelight, Excons, 


Enter Tell nd leſlie ad, Si Quiet fin 0d. 
anyibg's cope} hyne. 


To. ONight that Dyes the Firmamenti in blacke, 
And likea cloth of cloudes doſt _ limbes; 
V poathe windy Teoters ofthe A 
Ochourlachangtyponch backef Day, {0 


p Like 


4 


as, 


the Humerons Poer, 


Like a long mournir 

Withoutan eye, becauſ<yhou ſhould(t nor ſee 

A Louecrs Reuels: nor participate... 

The Bride-groomes heauen;6 heauen,to me a hell + 

I have a hellin heauen,a bleſſed curſle; 

All other Bride-groomeslong for Night,and taxe 

The Day oflazieflouth; call'Time a Cripple, 

And ſay the honres limpeafter him 2 bur 1 | 

W1lh Nightfor cuer baniſhe-fromtheskie, 

Or thatthe Day would neuerfleepe: or Time, 

Were 1n a ſwonndzand all his little Houres, 

Could neuerlift him vp with their poore powers, 

Enter Czleſtine, 

But backwardrunnes the courſe of my delighe; 

The day hath turn'd his backe,andiersnighe: 

This nigh: will make vs oddezday made vs ceuen;-+ 

All cle are damb'd m hel, but I in heguen. 
Ce, Letlooſethy oath fo ſhall we till be ceuen, 
Ter. Then am Idamb'din hell and not in heauen. 
{a, Muſt Ithengocttiseafieto ſay no, 

Muſt is the King himſclte,and I muit goe; 

Shall I rhen goe?rhat words thine;[ Ran 

Isthy commaund : I goe becauſe I ſhall; 

Wl I then goe?l aske my lelfe; 64ll, 

King, ſaies 1 mutt;you,1 ſhallzl,[ will, 


Ter. Had Tnocfivorne.” Cz,” Why didfithouſiveare? 


Ter. TheKing 
Sat heauy onmy reſolution, 
Till/ out of breath)it panted out an oath. 
Ce/, An oath*why,what'san oath? tis but the ſmoake, 
Offame &_bloud;the bliſter ofche ſpirit,” '* 
Which rizeth from the Steame ofrage,the bubble 
That (hootes vp tothe rongue,and ſcaldesthe voice, 
(For cathes are burning words)thou fwor'ftbutone, 
« Ot K 


- 


:thouthaanmade' 2 © 


- Thevmrufsingof 


Tis frozen long apoe: Foc bennaland; | 
= ant thcy!where doe they dell, 
That ſpeake elſe bur oathes? 
S874 hey remen of hell. 

An oath?why tis the trafficke ef cheſbale, 
T is law within a man; the ſeale of faith, 
The bond of cucry conſcience;vnto whom, 
VVeſet curcholheakine binck __ fuch aone 
Iſxore,and tothe King : A King c | 
A thoufand TE fr when Tlores tim, 
I fvore to them; the very hatres that guard 
His head, illriſe vplike sharpe witneſles 
Again tmy fath and loyalty : his eye 

oul4 'raight condemne me : argue oathesno more, 
My oath is hi high for tothe King 1 ſwore, 


Enter Sir Quintilian with the cup, 


Ce. Muſt I betray my Chaſtityz Fo long 

Cleane from the treaſon ofreb<lling luſt; 
O husband ! O my Father !. Fooerel, 
gr ping Wet owes => 1 dye. - | 

,q=s |, hcer'sa charmcſhallk: ep thee chaſte, come, come, 
ou Time hath left v. bat an noone lay 
Our parts; b+g1n the” ccane,v ho hall i coke fuſt? 
Oh,1,l play rhe King,and Kmgs ſpeakefir 
Dau: ohter tandthou heere,thou Sonne Ter there, 
Othouſtandi well thou Lan'hi againi(t axoatt, 
(For thou't be po! edoff | warrant thec:) 
The xill hang a borne aboat hy necke, 
And make a poalt ofthee ; you fiand w«ll both, _ 
V Ve neede no Prologue,the King entring fir, 
He'sa moſt yractous Prologue : mary then 


 Forthe Contdpihriee Epilogue, 


the Humorous Poet. 

Ther's once in cloth of Silucr, which no doube, 

V Vil pleaſerhe hearers well, when he Reps 0g 

His mouth 1s id with words: ſee where he flands; 

He'll makethem clap their eyes befides their hands, , 

Butto my part;ſuppoſe who enters now, 

A King,whole eycs are ſetin Siluerzone 

. That bluſheth golde,ſpeakes Mubicke;dancingwalkes, 

Now <li era by che hand, 

When traightthou thinkft,the very Orbe of heauen, 

Moouesround about thy fingers, then heſpeakes, 

Thus ——= thus I know not how, 

Cel, NorlT toanſwer him. 
Sir Quint. Nogirle:knowſt thou not how to anfivewhum? 

V Vhy then the field is lott,and he rides home, 

Like uo" conquerour, not anſ«cr him? 

Our of thy part alread?yfoylde the Sceane? 

Difrancke the lynes? difarm'd the allione. or | 
Ter. Yes yesgrue chaſtity istongu'dſo e, 

Tis —— creitknow howto ir 

Sw qui. Come, come,thou happy cloſe of cucry wrong, 

Tis thou that canſt diſſaluethe hardef doubt; 

Tis teume for thee to ſpeake, we arc all our. 

Daughecr,and youthe manwhom I call Sonne, 

T muſt confefſe I made a deede of gift; 

To heauen and you,and gaue mychuldeto both : 

VVhenon my bleſſing did charmeber foule, 

Inthe waxeciccle ofcrue Chaſtity, | 

IEEE 

my r1 is Fin 

VVih ancternall meer pr , 

She shall dyc aow,now whullt her foule is true. 
Ter. Dye? 
{«'/, 1,lamdeathseccho, 
Sr quin, O my 5onne, 


= 


K 2 lam 
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ev 
Jam hes Father;euerytearel ſhed, . | 
Isthreeſcore tenyeere olde ; I weepe and ſmile 
Two kinde oftcares : 1 weepe that ſhemult dye, 
] ſinile that ſhe mult d ren gin: : thus 
We ioyfull men mocke teares,and tearesmocke vs, 
Ter. What ſpeakes that cup? 
Siquin. White wincand poiſon. 
Ter, Oh: 
That very nameofpoiſon, poiſons me; 
Thou Winter ofa man.thou walking graue, 
Whole life is like a dying Taper : how 
Can(trhon definea 4s T; bourtng thoughts? 
WhasScnt haſt thou burdeathi what taſte bur earth? 
The breaththarpurles from thee; 1s likethe Steame 
Ofanew-open'd 'vaulr: 1 know thy drife, 
Pecauſethou art trauelling ro the land of Graues, 


4, 


| Thou couerſt company,and hether bringlt, 


A health ofpoifon topledge death: a porton Þ 
For this ſweete fprivg; this Element tsnune, 

Thisis the Ayre | breath;corupr it nor; 

This hcauen is mine, I bought it with my ſoule, 


. Of him that ſelles a heauen, to buy a ſoule, 


Sir quir, Well let her noethe' thine thou cal'@her thine, 
Thy Element,the Ay read breath ſt; thou knowſt 
The Ayre thou breath'fi xs common, makeher ſor| © 
Perhaps thou't fay; none burthe King ſhall weare 
Thy night-gowne,ſhe that hapsthee warme wah loue; 

And that Kings are not common: Then toſhew, 

By conſequence he cannormakeher fo, 

Indcede ſhe may pr TT andchine, 
And wth your Mak f weed for mine 
The King ſhining fo grin jeg weſodim, 

Our darke diſyraceswill be (eene chrough him. 
Imagine her the cup of thy moilt life; ; 


| What 


thtHumerous Poer 
\Vhat man would pledge a King in his owne wife? 
7c, 'She dyesitiat ſentence poiſons her : © Ife ! 
W har ſlaue would pledgea King in his owne wife? 
{«l, Welcome,0 poyſon,phiſicke againſt luſt, 
Thou haleſcome medicmetoa conſtant bloud; 
Thou rare Apothecary that can{t keepe, 
My chaſitty preſeru'd, within this boxe; 
Of cemprting dult,thispainted earthen por, 
1 hat ffands vpanthetiall ofthe white foule, 
To ſet the ſhop out like a flatterer, 
Todraw the cutomers of Sinne ; come,come, 
Thou art no poiſon, but a dyct-drinke, 
To moderate my blo1d : VWhute-innocent Wine, 
Artthou made guilty of my death? oh no, 
For thou thy ſelfe arr poiſon'd,take me hence, 
For Innocence,ſhall murder Innocence. Drinkes 
Ter. Hulde;holde,thou ſhalt nor dyc,my Bride,my wite, 
O Rop that ſpeedy meſſenger of death; 
Olet him not run downethat narrow path, 
Which lcades ynto thy heart; norcarry newes 
To thy remooung (oule thatthou mult dye, 
Ce', T is done already,theSpintuall Count, 
Is breaking vp;al Offices diicharg'd, - 
My foule remoouesfroamethisweake tianding houle, 
Offraile mortallity : DeareFather,blefle | 
Me now and cuer : Dearer Man farewell, 
I 1oyntly take my leaue of rhee and life, 
Goc,tell the King thou haſta conttant wife. 
- Ter, lhadaconfiantwite;lHetcllthe King; 
Vnillthe King —— what doi thou ſinilc?art thou 
A Fatber?: ul 1h 
| Sr guin, Yea ſiniles on my cheekes ariſe, 
To ſrehory ſwectly attue virgin dycs. 


The vniruſcingof 


Emtcr Blune,Criſpinus, Fannius,Pilocalia Dicache, 
Petula oights befoi erbens, 


(if. Sir Walecr Terrill,galtancs »reall ready, | 

Ter, Allready. 

Dem. Well ſaid, come,come,wher'sthe Bridet 

Ter, She's going toforbid the Banes gen, 
Shcll dyea maide 2and fee, ſhe keeps her oarh, 

\ ys res men, Faire Czleſtime! 

"Ladies. The Bride! 

Ter. She that wasfaire, 

Omnes. Dead! 

Sir quin, Dead,ſh" s deathcs Bride, hehath her _ 

Cri, Sir Walter Terrill, 

Omnes. Tell ys how. 

Ter. All ceaſe, 
The ſubic& char we treate of now is Peace, 
If you demaundhowsl can tell : t why, 
Aske the King thatzhe was the cauſe,not T, 
Let ſuffice,ſhe's may ane" tarde, 
Aske the King why,andthen lletcll you how : 9 
Nay giue your Reuelslife tho ſhe be gone, 
To Court wh all 
Leade on,and Fam 01k. 


,you 
Theloſle Sore beaus oingsa hol bel Exemnt, 


Enter an arm'd Sewer,after him the ſerice of a Banquet: the £ 
at another doore meetes them yhey Exennt, 


Kin, Why ſo,cucathus the Mcrcury of H 
| (8418 mT" Vihers 


the Humorous Poe 
Vſhersth'ambrofiate banquet of the Gods, 

W hen a long traine of Angels inaranke, 

Scrue the firit courſe,and bow their Chriltall knees, 

Before the Siler tablezwhere Toues page 

Sweet Ganimed hilles Netarrwhen the Gods, 

Drinke healthesto Kings,they pledge them; none but Kings 
Dare pledge the Gods; nonebut Gods drinke to Kings, 
Men of our houlſeare we prepar'd? 


E:.ter Scruants, 

Ser, My Leige, 
* All nwattethepreſence of the Bride. 

Km, The Bride? 

Yea,cucry ſenceles thing, which ſhe bcholdes, 
Wi. looke on her agen hereyes refleion, 
Will makethe walles all cyes,with ber perfetion 2: 
Obſerue me now, becauſe of Maskesand Reuels, 
And many nuptiall ceremonies : Marke, 
This 1 create the Preſence, heere the State, 
Our Kingdomes ſeate,ſhallſitin honours Pride, 


Like pleaſures Queene,there will I placethe Brides 

Be gone,be ſpeedy,letme ſecit done. Excunt, 
A King in Louc,isSteward co humſeltfe, 

And neuer ſcones the office,my (cle buy, 


All glances fromehe Markct ofher eye. 
Soft Muſicke,chare it [ct under a (anopie. 


Kin, Sound Muficke,thou ſweet ſuiter tothe ayrey 
Now wooe the ayrcagen.thisis the houre, 
Wrxinthe Calender oftime, this houre, 
Muſficke (hall ſpend, the next and next the Brides 
Her tonguewillread the Muſicke-Lecture 3 Wat 
I louc thee Wat,becaule thou art not wile; 


, The vntraſsi 1p of | 
Not deep-read inthe vulume of a man, | 
Thou neuer ſawſt a thought,poore ſoule thou think?t, 
- Thchearcandronguescutoutof ancpcece, | 
Butth'art deceau'd,the world hath a falfſelight, 
Fodles thinke tis day, when wiſe mea know tis night. 


Enter Sir Quintilian; 


Sir quint. My Leige they're come. amacke of gallants, 
Km, Now --=-the Tpirit of Loue vſhers my bloud, 
Si quin, They come, 


The Watch-word in a Maske is the bolde Drum, 


Enter Blunt, Criſpmnus, Demetrius, Philocalia, Petula, _ 
Dicache, #!mak/,too and two weithlights like mare _ _ 


kers ; Czleltine in «charre, \T 


Ter, All pleaſures guard my King,Theere preſenc, - 
My oath vpon the knee pf daety : knees © h 
Are madefor Kings,they arethe ſubjeRs Fees. 

Kmz. Wat Terrillchfartill ſuited; Hl madevyp, 

In Sable collours ,likea nighepeece dyed, 
Com'it thou the Prologue of a Maske tn blacke; 
Thy body isill ſhapt; a Bride-groometoo ? 
Looke how the day isdrelt in Silucr cloth, 
Laide roundabout with golden Sunne-beames : fo 
(As white as heauen)ſhould a freſh Brid me g0C, 
What: Cxlcitmerhe Bride,in the ſame taske? ' 
Nay then I ſcether's miltery inthis maske, 
Prethee reſolue me Wat? Fo 1" 4 
Ter, My gracious Lord, 
7 hat part 1s hets,ſhe ates it;onely I 
Preſcnt the Prologue,ſhethe milterie, 'T 


King. Come 


ee 
Kin. Come Bride 


+ zee =" 
Your checkes are now,and paſtthe wort; Oabcbe 
A ryiltery? oh none plaics heerebuedeath, 
This is deaths motion,morionles; ſpeake you, 
Flatter nolonger;thouher mezthou 
Her Father ſpeake. 

Sir quint. Dead. F 

Ter, Dead. 

Kin, How? 

Si quin. Poyſon'd. 

King. And poyſon'd? 
What villaine durft blaſpheme her beautles,r 


Prophanetheclearexcligion ofher eyes. 
wa Now King bog ine the Fe mine, 
tongue is tipt with poiſon;know who 
Andl 7 into my ade ery ; I bluſh nor __ 
To callthee Tyrant: deoth Nc ſermy face ,* —© 
And made my bloud bolde; heare me ſpirits ofmen, 
And place your earesvpon your hearts;xthe day 
(Thefclloy cothis night)ſaw herand me, 
Shake hands together : for the booke of heauen, 
Made vs etcrnall friends : thus, ef an and Wife, 
This man of men(the King)what are not kings? 
Was my chucfe gueſt « bo all gueft, his Grace 
Ka dal the TSleand well become 
evpperend,w my Bride: in briefe, 
Hetainted her chaſte eares; ſhe yerynknowne, 
His breath wastreaſon,tho his words were none. 
Treaſon to her and me,he dar'd me then, 
(Vnderthe couert of a flattering ſmilc;) 
To bring her where ſhes ,nocas ;theis, 
Almeforluſt not dead for(Challiry: 
The reſolution ofmy foule,out-dar'd,) 
I ſwore and taxt my fach ym fad oathy 


W hich I maintaine; heeretake her, Ro chews 
| Whenſhe was ling, butnow dead, ſhe's rhine, 
, Doe not confound me quite;for mine ownegwit, 
Speakes more within me then thy tongue contunes; 
; y ſorrow 15 my ſhame :ycrheeremfprings, 
5a. out of ſorrow,boldnes one of ſhame; 
, For [by this have found,oncein my life, 
A ſaithtull ſabieR,thoi a coniiant wife, 
{4/, Accnltant wife. 
Kin, Am I confounded twice? 
Blaſted with wonder, 
Ter. Odeclude we not, 
Thou art tootrue to liue zpen,toofiire! » 
| Tobemy Czlcſtine, too contiant farre 
To bea woman. 
Cz/, Notto be thy wife, | 
But firſt I pleade my dueve,and ſalute * 
The world agen. 
Sir gain, My King,my Sotne,know all, 
] am an AQor in this milterice, 
And bearethechiefeſt part. The FatherT, 
Twas | that miniftred to her chalte bloud, 
A true ſomniferous pation, which did fcale 
Her thoughts tolleepe,and flattered her wah death : 
I cal'd it a quick potſon'ddrug,to tric | 
The Bride-groomesloue,and the Brides confiancie, | 
Hein the paſſion of his loue did fighe, 
A combat with affeRion; fo did both, 
She for the poiſon troue,he tor his oath: 
Thus like a happie Father, Thaue won, 
A conſtant Daughter,and a louing Sonne,; - - 
Km. Mirrour of Maylens one of ey me, 
I guethee that artgiven,pure, chaſte,the 


Heere Wat ; I would not part(for the works cate) 


1e Humorous FOetr. 

Sotruea Bride-groome,and ſochaFea Bride, 
Cri, My Leige,towed a Conucalleuent, - 

To preſuppoled tragicke Argument: 

Voeuchſafetocxerciſe your cyes,and (ce 

A humorous dreadfull Poerrakedegrec. 
Km, Drcadtulin hisp ioaorhs pen? - 
{rif. 1n both, he calleqghumiſelt te hain, = 
Kin, Ifa cleare mers ſand vpon lispraile, 4 

» Reach hima PoetsCrowne(rhe bonour'd Bayes ) 

Bur ifhe claimeit, wanting rightthercto, 

(As many baſtard Sonnesof Poeſie doe) 

Race downe his yſurpation tothe ground. 

7 ru. Potts are wich Arte and. Nathr: Crown'd. 

But in what molde fo ere this man bee ca : 

We make him thine Criſpinus,wit and tudgement, 

Shine in thy numbers,and thy ſoule 1 know, 

Will not goe arm'd io paſſion gamfi thy foes = 

Thereforg bethou our ſelfegwhullt our elfe lit, 

Burt as ſa<ator ofthis Sceane of war, ' | IE 
Cri "Jes royall Lord, for theſe high honors done, 

To me vnwort::ic,my mindes brighteſt fires 

Shall all conſumethemſclues,in purelt flame, 

Onthe Alter of your deare eternall name, 
Kin, Not oye vs, burnextys take thy Seate, 

1 Arts nouriſhed by Kings 205 morefreds, 

Vſethy Authorty, La tn it 
(1. Demetrius, 

Callin that e{fi-creating Horace,bring 

Him and his ſha4dow facrth, 
Dem. Both ſhall appeare, 


1» No blacke:yed ſtar muſt ftickein vertues Spheare. 


Enter Sir Vau 
$6 Un, Ong e re ein pee Rn 
2 = 


moſt excellent dogs,beſerat liberties,and hauctheir freedoms 
to ſmell him our. .. 
Dem. Smell whom? 
Sir Yaugh. \Whom?the Compoſer, the Prince of Pogts , Flo= 
race, Horace,he's departed: im Gods name and the Ki I 
 ſargeyouto ringit out fromall our cares, for Horaces bodi 


ies 
departed: Maſter hue and crie ſhall —— God blefſe King 
Wiliams , I rieyou-mercy and aske forgiuenes, for mine 
eyes did not finde intheir hearts to looke yppon your Mas 
icltte. | 

Kin, What news with thee Sir Vaughan? 

Sir Vau. Newes? God tisas viſe hewes as I can defire to 
bring about mee : our vnhanſome-fac'd Poet does play at 
bo-peepes with your Grace , and &rycs all-hidde as boycs 
doe, 
Officers, Stand by , roome there , backe , roome for the | 
Poet. 

Sir Va. He's reprehended and taken, by Seſul retoyce ve» 

necre as much as if I had diſcourr'da New-found Land, or 
the North and Ealt Indies, | 


Enter Tucca , hi«boy after him with to piftures unde bis clake, 
and a wreath of netiles: Horace a»d4 Bubo pid'd in by tif hornes 
bound both like S aryves, Sir Adam following, Miftris 
Miniuer with bimwearimg Tuccaes 


chaine, 


Tac. So,tug,tug,pull the mad Bull m by'th hornes: So, 
baite one at that (take my place-mouth yelpers, and one at 
that Nake Gurnets-head. | | 

King, What bufic fellow*s this? 

Tac, Saue thee, my molt gracious King a Harts ſauethee, 
all hats and capsare thine, and therefore I'vaile : for buttothee 
great Saline Soliman ſcorne to be thus putoff or to deluer Pp 


the Humerous Poet, © 
this ſconceT wud, 

Km, Sir Vaughan,what's this iolly Captaines name? 

Sr Va, Has avery ſufficientname, and is a man hasdory 
God andhis Country as good and as hot Seruice ( in conque. 
ring this vile Montter-Pger)as cuer did $, George his horſe» 
backe aboutthe Dragon. 

T wc. ] fweate for't, but Tawſoone, holde thy tongue Mon 
du, if thou't praiſe mee, doo't behinde my backe : 1 am my 
weighty Soueraigne one of thy graines, thy vyalliane vaffatle; 
aske not what I am, bur read, rurne over, vnclaſpe thy Chro- 
nicles : there thou ſhalt finde Buffe-lerkin 5 there read my 
points of war; Iam onea thy Mandilian-Leaders ; one that 
enters into thy royall bands for-thee; Pants Tixcca; one 
of thy Kingdomes chiefctt quarrellers ; one a thy molt fauh- 
full -- fy --- fy -=fy— 

Sir 1 X 16ae1 l holde my life, 

Tuc, No whwlygig,one of hasfaichful fighters ; thy drawer 
© royall T amor Chan, | : 

Sir Yau. Goe too, I pray Captaine Tucca, gjue vs all leaue 
to doe our buſines before the King. 

Tuc. With all my heart, shi,shi,shiſhake that Beare-whelp 
whenthou wut, 
Sir Van. Horace and Bubo, pray ſend ananſwere into his 
= Maſeſtics cares, why you go=thus in Ouids Mortet-Marpheſis 
and ſtrange faſhions of apparrell, 

Tuc. (ir why? 

Aſini, My Lords , Iwas drawne into this bealtly ſure by 
head and ſhoulders onely for loue I bare to my Ningle, 

Tuc, Speake Ningle, thy mouth'snext , belch out, belch, 

Hor. I diditto retyreme from the world; 
rods = Muſe wo a Thong, : 
Leprozic of Sinne, 
When the ſoules of men: 


t{,- 


The vnrrafsingof 
Jdid it butto =——— ; 
T#, Butto bite eucry Matley-hcad vice by*thnoſe , you 
did ic NapgiEro play the Bug-beareS atyre,& make a Campe 
royall of falhion-mongers quake at your paper Eullcts; you 
Raftic Tortois , you and your Itchy Poetry breake our like 
Chrittmas, but once ayeare, and chen|you keepe a Reuclling, 
& Araigning, & a Scratching of mens faces, as thoyou were 
Tyber the lone-tail'd Prince of Rattes,doe you? 


0D 
Cr! L Hora CC. | 


Si Vaughir, Silence,pray letall vides beſtrangled,or held 
faſt betcene yourtecth. | 
Cri, Vnder controule of my dread/Soucraigne, 
Weare thy Iudges;thou that didit Ariaiznc, 
Artnow prepar'd for condemnation; | 
Should I but bid thy Auſe ft.:md to the (Barre, 
[hy ſelfe againſt her wouldlt gue euidence ; 
For flat rebellion gainſt the Sacred lawes, 
Of divine Pochie : heerein mot ſhe milt, 
Thy = and ſcorne made her turne S ateriff, 
And not her [:#2to yeriue(a3thou Preacheſt) 
Ir ſhould we miniſter ſtrong pilles cothee: 
Whatlumpes of hard and indigeited ſtuffe, 
If butter Sa'i/m of eArrogance, 
I Selfe-loue,of Detrattin,ofa blacke 
and ſtinging Inſo/ence ſhould we fetca yp? 
Zur none of theſe, we giue thee what's more fit, 
With Ringing nettles Crowne his fiinging wit. 
Tuc Wel ſaid my Poeticallhuck{ter,now he'sinthy hands 
ling cate him,doe rate him well, * || 
} Her, Olbeſcechyour Maietty,rather thenthus tobe net * 
ed, Ile ha my Satyres coate pull'doyer mine cares, and bee 


_ eurn'd out a the nine Muſes Seruice. 


WE ny AndTeoo,lct mecbe pucto my ſhiftes with myne 
inzle, 
: Sir Vangh. By 


the Humorous Poet. . 
Sir Yau. By Selu ſo you ſhall M. Buboz flea off this harie 
ﬆkin M.Horace,ſo,ſo,fo, vntruſſe,yntruffe, 
Tuc. His Pocticall wreath ny dapper punckeefercher. 
Hor. Och 


— 


Tac. Sira ftincker , thou'rt but vntruff'd now, I owe 
thee a whupping (till, and [le pay it; I have layde roddes 
in Piſle and Vineger fer thee : It ſhall nor bee the 
Whrpping 4.b Sayre , nor the Whipping of the blinde+ 
Beare, bat of a counterfeit lugler, that licalesthename of 
. Horace, 

Km, How! counterfeit ? does hee viurpe that name? 

Sir Vau, Yes ndcede ant pleaſe your Grace, he docs fup 
yp that abhominable name. | 

Tuc. Hee does O King Cambiſes, hee does : thou haſt 
no part of Horace in thee but's name, and hisdamnable 
vices : thou haft ſuch a temible mouth , chat thy beard's 
afraide to peepe out; but, looke heere you ftaring Leuia« 
than, heere's the ſweete viſage of Horace ; looke per- 
boylde-face , locke ; Horace had a trim Tong-beard, anda 
reaſonable good face fora Poet ,(as faces goc now-a-dayes) 
Horace did not skrue and wriggle hunſclte irto great 
Mens famyliariry,(impudentlie) as thou docſt : nor weare 
the Badge of Gentlemens company , as thou. dooſt thy 
Taffetic ſlecuestackr too onely with ſome pointes of pro- 
fit: No, Hotace had not his face puncht full of Oylet-holes, 
like the couer cf a warming-pan : Horace lou'd Pocrs welll, 
and gaue Coxcombes co none but fools ; but thou lou'ſt 


a 


| The vnrruſsing of 
none,neither Wiſemen nor fooles, but thy ſelfe : Horace was 
a goodly Corpulent Gentleman ;| and not ſoleane a hol. 
low=cheekr Scrag as thou art: No, heere's thee Coppy of 
thy countenance , by this will 1learne to make a number of 
villanous faces more,and to looke ſcuruily vpon'th world, as 
thou dot. 

Cr:, Sir Vaughan will you miniſter their oath? 

Str Uau. Maſter Afinus Bubo, you ſhall ſweareas litrle 
as you can , one oath ſhall damme vp your Innocent 

mouth, 

7. Any oath Sir,lle ſweare anything, 

(5 UVa, You ſhall ſ\weare by Phebnr ( whois your Po- 
ets good Lord and Maſter, )that heere-after you will not hyre 
HordeE, is nie you porſies forrings; or hand-kerchers , or 
kniues whichyou ad.not ,| nor to write your Louc- 
letters; whichyouſin —_—_ hand) ſer your markes vp= 
on,as your owne : nor you ſhall not carry Lattin Poets about 
you, till you can, write andread Engliſh at molt and lafilye 
that you ſhall nor call Horace your og | 

Criſ. By Phabus I ſweare all this, andas many oathes as 
you will,ſo I may trudge. 

. om Trudgethen, pay yourlegsfor Fees, and bee dif- 
ar b 
p xc, Tprooch ---runne Red-cap, ware hornes there, 
| | Exit «Aſs. 

Sir Va. Now Maſter Horace, you muft be a morehornible 
ſwearer,for your oath mult be (like your wittes)of many col- 
lourszand like a Brokers booke of many parcels, | 

Tac. Read read;th'inuentory ofhus oath, 

Hor. Ile fwyeareull my haire ftandsvpan end; tobeend of 
thisſting ohthisfting, | 

Si Vax, Tisnotyour ſting of conſcience, iz it? 

T «c. Vpon him: Inprims, | 
Ss Uangh. fnpriemis, you ſhall fycare by ns aan "2" 


Humerons Poet. 
one? notto ſweareto hang your 
an;Ovoman or Silde, could write 
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aye9and IN __ - wig A re your ſelf, © 
Tis Well fayd , halt brought him roth gallowes ab- 
ready? 

Sir Vaugh. You ſhall ſfiveare not to bumbalt out anew 
Play. the aldelynings of lefies, Rolne from thay: Tem- 
ples Reuels, 

Txc.' Tohimolde Tango: * | | 

Sir Ua,. Moreouer, you ſhall not fit ina Gallery , when 
your C omedies and Enterludes have entred ther Actions , 
and there make vile and bad faces at euerie lyne, tomake 
Sentlemer haucan eyeto 0 youand to make Players afraideto 
take your - way 

Tac, Thou ſhalt be my Nmgle for this, 

Si Vas Belides,you multforlweare 34 x 
whes our Play is ended , a ro exchange curtezies, and 

ements with Gallants ma 16. pews \to make 
all che houſe riſe rg and to cry that's Hotace,that's 
he,that's becharde, that pennes and purges Humours and 
diſcaſcs. | 

Tuc. There boy,ag 

Sir Von, Secondly, when you bid all your friends to the 
marriage of a poore couple, that is to ſay+ your Wits and 
need 9's alias diftas , tothe rifling of your <Muſe * alias , , your 

wp-ſuting : : alias Pots Whatſor=e Ale you ſhallfiveare 
hs _ three dayes: after, you ſhall not abroad, in 
Booke-binders ſhops , b that your Vize-royes of Thi- 
butorie-Kings , have. done co die A or paide quar- 
ecrage. 

Tc. Ile buſſethy hendHolefernes 

SirVangh; Moteoucr' and Inprimis, when a Kniphe « or 

M Senule- 


vaile in and out to his Company ,and giues. you n fo 
Gods ſake ; I truſt m Seſu,' you will fweare (tooth and 
naz1e) not to inake ſealde and cd! a his 

—_— -hood, wlll you not? 

I necuer Adi it by Parnaſſus, 

Tac, Wurt ſweare by Parnafſusand lyeroo,Dofcr Dod- 

dpol? 

fir Va. Thirdly,and laft of all _ one , when your 
Playes are miſſe-like at Court , all noe crye Mew 
hke a Puſſe-cat, and ſay you are "you andy. out ofthe 
Courners Element. 

"Tuc. Let che Elementalone,tisout athy reach. 

Sir Vau, In'brieflynes, when you Sup in Tauernes , a- 
mongſt your berters , you ſhall ſweare not to dippe your 
Manners in too much. ſawce, nor at Table to fhng Epi- 

ms, Einbleames , or Play-ſpeeches about' you( lyke 
aca ) tokeepe you hk the tcrrible daunger of 
the Shot, vpon payne. to fic at the vpper ende of the 
Table, a*hlek hand of Carlo Buſton: fivearealtthis,by A- 
pollo andthe eightor nine Muſes. |* 

Hor. By Apollo, Helicon , the Mufes'( who march three 
and three in a rancke)andby allGneGelemy<o Pernaſſus, 
I ſweare allths, 

Tuc, Peare wines. | 

Criſ. Tharfearefull wreath,this henour is your due, 
eAll Poets ſhall be Poet« Apes but you; 

Learnings true Mecernas, Poeſies king ) 
Thankes forthat graciouzcare, which you haue lent, 
To this moſt tedious,molt rude argument. 

Kin. Our pirtsbavemrllbecafeatechewhoſepen. 
Drawes both corrupt,and cleare bloudfrom all men : 
(Careles 


> Hamerons Poet. 
x72 oa BG | 
are irkeborontd craue, 

zmy Prmce- 
IR a march or no 


128 


| rate 
Tac. Kings-truce,my o_ 
ly free Bot 


- Sir qus wlll 
ke Sn [mach ncehe hath hitche Miſtris fo often 1'th 
fore-game,wellecne arubbers 
Sir eAds CES A a Re. 
Sir quin, Takeherforthy fclfe,nocforme. 
| Sos Play otyour rubbersin Gods name; by Su ie 


y 
Tac. Ile Chaine thee preſently ,and theeten pound 
and a purſe: aboone my om deny r= wy delicate 
Rufus,at my wedding with this reuerend Antiquary it done? 


Kin, Te honour: Night and Sle 
WVickfiker Rbandeworldoerpoareres, - " 
Bue Miſtris Bride,one m;.afore ſhall be ry 


In ſcore of Mid-nightshaft and thentabed, Exc. 


eM2 Epilogus: 


Epilogus: 


T «cc. Entlemen ,.Gallants, arid you my little 
ISwapogercrs that fight lowe.; my tough 
hearts of Oake that Nand too't ſo valliantly,andare 
ſtill within a yard of your Capten: Now the Trun, 
pers (that ſer men together by the carcs) have left 
their Tantara-rag=boy., Jet's partfriends.:T recapt, 
eare witnes all you Gentle-tolkes (that walke ich 
Gallerics) I recant the opinions 'which Fhelde of 
Courtiers, Ladies, & Cimizens, when once{inan aſ= 
ſcmbly of Friers)Trailde ypon them; tha Hereticall 
Libercine Horace,tanght me fo to mouth it. Befides, 
twas when ſtifle Tucca,wasa boy: twas net Tocca 
that railde androar'd then, buttheDevill & his! Anz 
gels : But now, Kings-truce,the Capten Surmmons's 
parlce,and ddliuers himlelfe and his pratibg compas 
ny into your hands, vpon what compolition you wil. 
Arecyou pleaf 'd? and HedanceFriskin for ioy, bur if 
you be not, by th Lord TleTeeyou all heere for 
yourtwo pencea peice agen, before Ilc looſe your 
company. Iknow now lome be come hyther with 
cheekes {wolne as big with hifles, as if they had the 
toQth-ach: vds- foote,it litend by them , Ide bce fo 
bold as —— intreatethetn rohifle in anotherplace, 
Are you aduiz'd what youdoe whenyou hiſle? you 
blowe away Horaces reuenge: but if you ſer your 


hands 
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4 nn tpilooue. 
hands and Scales to this, Horace will writcagainſt ir, 

and you may haue more {port : he Thallnot looſchis 
labour, he ſhall nor turne his blanke verſes into waft 
paper : No,my Poctaſters will not laugh at him, but 
willyatruſſe him agen, andagen, and agen, Ne tell 
you whatyou ſhall doe, caſt your tttle Tueca into 
a Bcll: doe,make a Bell of me,and be al you my clap= 
pers , vpon condition, wee may hauca luſtic peale, 

this colde weather: I haue buttwolegsleft me, 

__ andtheyareboth yours: Good night 

my two penny I enants 


—— 


od night, 


